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Right Honourable the Lady 


MARY WORTLEY 
MOUNTAGUE. 


- 


OUR Lad yſhip's 
known Goodneſs 
gives my Preſump- 

tion the Hopes of 
a Pardon, for pre- 
fixing to this ſlight Work the 
A 2 Name 
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Glory 


the Honour of your Converſa- | 


'D E DIC 4 77 0 N. 
N of a Lady, whoſe accu- 
rate Judgment has long been the 
of her own Sex, and the 
Wonder of ours: Eſpecially, 
ſince it aroſe from a Vanity, to 
which your Indulgence, on the 
firſt Peruſal of it, gave Birth. 
I wou'd not inſinuate to the 
World that this Play paſt free 
from your Cenſure; 2 Iknow | 
it not freefrom Fav! Its, not one of 
which eſcaped your immediate | 
Penetration. Immediate indeed! 
for your Judgment keeps Pace | 
with your-Eye, and You com- | 
prehend almoſt faſter than oth ers 
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overlook. 


This is a Perfection wry viſi- 
ble to all who are admitted to 


tion: 


EDICATION. 
tion: Since, from thoſe ſhort 
Intervals You can be ſuppoſed to 
have had to yourſelf, amid the 
Importunities of all the polite 
Admirers and Profeſſors of Wit 


and Learning, You are capable of 
2 inſtructing the Pedant, and are 


at once a living Confutation of 


> 7 thoſe moroſe Schoolmen who 


vou d confine Knowledge to the 
Male Part of the Species, and a 
ſhining Inſtance of all thoſe Per- 
fections and ſofter Graces which 
Nature has * d to the Fe- 
male. 


But I offend your Ladyſhip, 


whilſt I pleaſe my ſelf and the 


Reader; therefore I ſhall only 
beg your Leave to give a Sanction 
to this Comedy, by informing 

the 


D EDIC 4 T 7 0 N. 
the World that its Repebſents. 
tion was twice honoured with 


your Ladyſhip's Preſence, and ; 
| 


am, with the greateſt Reſpect, 


i Madam; 


Your Ladyſhips moſt obedient * 


moſt humble Servant, 


'S | 
we 


"/ 7 
\\ 9 
« 4 1 
x 77 4 7 4 
r ＋ \ 15 ww 4 — L _ — - 
If. N 4 7 J ” — 1 * - 5 — — — . - 
* 
. - . 
- \ « ' 
U 
* 
- . 
E 8 * , — 7 - , , * a * 
— 
- 
, 
= - 
* 


Believe few Plays have ever adven- 
tured into the World under greater 
BA RG D:/advantages than this. Firl, as it 
ficceeded a 2 5 which, for the con- 
1 tinued Space of twenty eight Nights, 
received as great (and as juſt) Applauſes, as 
= were ever beſtowed on the Englith Theatre. And 
= Secondly, as it is cotemporary with an Enter- 
= tainment which engroſſes the whole Talk and 
= Admiration of tbe Town. | 
= Theſe were Difficulties which ſeemed rather 
to require the ſuperior Force of a Wycherly, 
or à Congreve, than of a raw and unexperi- 
Benced Pen (for I believe 1 may boaſt that none 
ever appeared ſo early on the Stage, However 
ſuch was the Candour of the Audience, the 
Play was received with greater Satisfaction 
Zhan I ſhould have Promiſed myſelf from its 
3 * even preceded the Provok d Hus- 
= But after having returned Thanks to the 
Fpectators, I cannot reſt "till I have been in 
ſome meaſure grateful to the Performers. As 
Sor Mr. Wilks, and My. Cibber, I cannot ſuf- 
cently acknowledge their civil and kind Beha- 
Piour, previous to its Repreſentation. How ad- 
pantagiouſiy both they and the other Per ſon- 
8 ages 
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ages ſet off their reſpectiv? Parts at that Time, 
has been ſpoken of by much politer and better 
Judges than myſelf. | os @*- 
' Laſtly, I tan never expreſs my grateful Senſe 
of” the Goog-nature of Mrs. Oldfield; who, tho 
yi had contracted a ſlight Indiſpoſition by her 
violent Fatigue in the Part of Lady Lownly, 


i was prevailed on to grace that of Lady Match- 
F leſs; which placed her in a Light ſo far inferior 


j to that which ſhe had in the other. Nor do 1 
de leſs to her n ſhewn in 
1 Fame Corrections, which I ſhall, for my own 
Sake, conceal. But the raviſhing Perfettins 
of this Lady are ſo much the Admiration. of 
every Eye, and every Ear, that they will re- 
main fined in the Memory of Many, when theſe | 
light Scenes ſhall be forgotten. 2 


Occaſioned by this Comedy's ſucceeding that of the 
; PROVOEKD HusBAND. . 


Spoken by Mr. MILL F. 


A when a Raphael's Maſter-Piece has been 
LX. By the aftoniſh'd Fudge, with Rapture ſeeny 
Show d ſome young Artiſt next his Pifture ſhow, 
He ſpeaks bis Colours faint, his Fancy low; | 
Though it ſome Beauties has, it ſtill muſt fall, 
Compar'd to that, which has excell'd in All. 
So when, by an admiring, raviſh'd Age, 
| A finiſh'd Piece is plauded on the Stage, | 
What Fate, alas! muft a young Author ſhare 
Who, deaf to all Entreaties, ventures there ? 
Tet, too too certain of his weaker Cauſe, 
He claims nor equal Merit, nor Applauſe. | * 
Compare em not : Shou'd Favour do its moſt, 
He, owns by the Compariſon, he's loſt. | 
Light, Airy Scenes, his Comick Muſe diſplays, 
Far from the Buskin's higher Lein be ſtrays, 
By Humour only caiching at the Bays : | 
Humour, ftill fre from an indetent Flame 
Which, ſbou'd it raiſe your Mirth, muſt raiſe your Shame. 
Indecency's- the Bane to Ridicule, | 
And only charms the Libertine, or-Fool: _ 
' Nought ſhall offend the Fair One's Ears to-day, 
Which they might bluſh to hear, or bluſh to ſay. 
No private Character theſe Scenes expoſe, 
Oar Bard, at Vice, not at the Vicious, throws. 
If any by his pointed Arrows ſmart, | 
Ay did he bear the Mark within his Heart? 
- I Since innocently, thus, to pleaſe he aims, 
Some Merit, ſurely, the Intention claims: pi 
With-Candor, Criticks, to his Cauſe attend; 8 


= 


je. | 


Let Pity to bis lighter Errors bend, 
Forgive, at leaſt; but, if you can, Commend. bo 
| + Dra- 
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Wiſemore. Mr. Mills. + 
Merital. 0 Mr. i les. 
Malvil. A Mr. Bridgwater. 
Lord Formal. Mr. Grin. 
Rattle. br: es "Mr. Cibber. 
Sir Poſitive Trap. Mir. Harper. 
S7r Apiſh Ny Mrs Miller. 
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Lady Matchlefs. . a Mes Oufeld.. 
Vermilia. „ 
R Mrs. Booth... \. 
Catchit. I Mrs. Mill. 
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ACT L SCENE J. 


SC E N E, the Piazza, 
MERITAL MALVIL. 


oy oa _, MEexrirtart. 
. Matvil, good morrow; I thought the Spirit of 
ON Champagne wou'd have lengthen'd your Repoſe 
(IST this Morning. 
lv. No, Sir, the Spiri of ſomething elſe diſturbs 
my Mind too much: an unfortunate Lover and 
Repoſe are as oppoſite as any Lover and Senſe. 

Mer. Malapert fimile | What is there in Life? what Joys 2 
what Tranſports which flow not from the Spring of Love ? 
The Birth of Love is the Birth of Happineſs, nay even of Life; 
to breathe without it, is to drag on a phlegmatick inſipid _ 
and ſtruggle imperfect in the Womb of Nature. | 

Malo. What in the name of Fuſtian's here? 

Mer. Did you not ſee the Lady Matchleſs laſt night? What 
Ecſtaſies did ſhe impart even at a diſtance to her Behotders ! _ 

Malv. A beautiful, rich, young Widow in a Front-box, makes 
as much Noiſe, as a Blazing-ſtar in the Sky; draws as many Eyes on 


ker, and is as much criticiſes on in the polite Werld, as the 
5 HET other 
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other in i the Learned. With what envious Glances was ſhe at- 
tacked by the whole circle of Belles! and what amorous ones 
by the Gentlemen Proprieors of the Toupet, Snuff: — and 
Sword-knot! 
Mer. Nor cou'd all this elevate ber to the leaſt Pride or 
Haughtineſs; but ſhe carried it with an Air not conſcious of the 
Envy and Adoration ſne contracted. That becoming Modeſty 
in her Eyes! that lovely, eaſy Sweetneſs in her Smile! that 
Gracefulneſs in her Mein! that Nobleneſs, without Affectation 
in her Looks! in ſhort, that one compleat Charm in her Per- 
ſon Such a Woman as this does as much Miſchief * 
the Men of Senſe 
Malv. As ſome Beaus do amongſt the Women of none. But, 
by your ſpeaking ſo feelingly, I ſhou'd ſuſpect ſome Miſchief 
here. Cups Merital's Breaſt. 
Mer. Why that Fort is not impregnable to the Batteries of a 
fair Eye; but there is a certain „ rich, young Virgin 
who keeps guard there. We. 
Malv. Ha! ſhe is aBlazing-ftar, indeed; where does ſhe live? 
or rather, where is ſhe worſhipped ? and in _ Street is — 
Temple? 
Mer. I have deſcribed her, and ſure my PiQure is not fo bad 
as to require its name under it. 
Malv. But it is ſo good, that Iam afraid you a hardly took Na- 
ture for a Pattern. 
Mer. Thou art always endeavouring to be ſatirical on the La- 
dies: pr 'ythee, deſiſt; for the name of an ill-natured Wit. will 
fightly ballance the Loſs of their F avour. Who wou'd- not 
prefer a dear Smile from a pretty Face? 
Mato. To a Frown from an ugly — have L never 
ſeen this Ineſtimable? 
Mer. No, Sir, nor the Sun has never ſeen her but by peeping 
through a Window ; ;- ſhe is kept as cloſe, as a jealous Spaniard 
keeßs his Wife, or a City-Uſurer his Treaſure; and is now 
brought to Town to be married to that gay Knight, Sir Apiji 
Jimple. 
Malv. You have a Rival then, there's one Difficulty. 
Aer, Ay, and many Difficulties, which, in Love, are ſo ma- 
. ny 
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ny Charms, In the firſt Place, the young Lady's Guardian, Sir 
Bev Trap by Name, is an old, preciſe Knight, made up of 
A vatice, Folly, au ill-bred Surlineſs of Temper, and an odd, 
Waritaſtick Pride built on the Antiquity of his Family, into which 
e entolls moſt of the great Men he ever heard of. The next is 
is Lady; who is his abſolute Empreſs; for tho' he be monſtrouſ- 
y thoroſe to the reſt of the World, he is as fooliſhly eaſy, and 

tedulous'to his Wife. 

Malv. And ſhe, I ſuppoſe, is as eaſy to the reſt of the World, 
I imperious to him. 

= Mer: Then my. Miſtreſs is made up of natural Spirit, Wit and 
ire; all theſe ſhe has improved by an intimate Converſation 


ut, ieh Plays, Poems, Romances, and ſuch gay Studies, by which 
nef We has acquired a perfect Knowledge of the Polite World with- 
2ſt. ut ever ſecing/it, and turned the Confinement of her Perſon in- 
fa GE Eotatyement of her Mind. Laſtly, my Rival,--- but his 


Cer you know already, And theſe are my Obſtacles, 
Mate; But what ObjeQion does the old Knight make to your 
bs- gg" ? | 
Mer. Several. My Eſtate i is too ſmall, my F ather was no 
paronet, and I am no Fool. 

Malu. Thoſe are weighty ObjeQions, I muſt confeſs: To 
vade'the firſt you muſt bribe his Lawyer, to conquer the ſecond 
archaſe a Title— and utterly to remove the laſt, plead Lover. 
Mer. Kindly adviſed. But what Succeſs are * like to reap 


La- om that Plea with: Vermilia? 
will Malv. Why faith! our Affair is grown dull as a ney. 
uit; but, if it be much more prolix, my Stock of Love will 


. far exhauſted, that I ſhall be like a conteſted Heir who 
ends his Eſtate in the Purſuit: of it, and, when his litigious Ad- 
rlary is overthrown, finds his Poſſeſſions reduced to a long 
awyer's Bill for more then he is able to pay. 

| Mer. Bur then your Fates will be different, the one condery- 
d to ſtarve in a Priſon, and the other to ſurfeit in Matrimony. 

ho', by what I ſee, you are in little danger of bringing Mat- 

rs to that Iſſue. 
Malv. Haſt Thou ſeen ? TEC perhaps you have diſcovered 
hat, indeed, her late Coldneſs gives me reaſon to fear. 

B 3 Jer. 
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Mer. What? . 

Malu. A Rivalll. 
Mer. Ha, ha, ha! you cridialy are thi moſt unfortunate in 
your Temper, and moſt an Enemy to yourſelf of any Man, in 
the World. Be aſſured; Jact, that if after what has paſſed be 
tween you, ſo long a Service, and ſo. many appatent Signs of 
the ſincereſt Paſſion on your fide, and ſueh a manifeſt Reception 
of it on hers, ſhe yet jilts you; ſhe has rid 1 the greatel 
Peſt in Nature. | 

Male. Sdeath! cou'd I reaſon thus with myſelf, I might thinkf 
ſo, bat I ve her above my Reaſon. 1 ſee my Folly, and deſpileſ 
it, and yet cannot ſhun it. 

Mer. Well, you are the firſt in the Claſs of Romantic 
Lovers. But, for my Part, I wou'd as ſoon turn Chymiſt ant 
ſearch for the Philoſophet's Stone, as a Lover to run headlong 
after an Iguit Futuut, that flies the faſter the more it is purſued. | 

Malv. Theſe are the known Sentiments of you light, gay 
fluttering Fellows; who, like the Weather-cock, never fix longh 
to a Point, *till you are good for nothing. 

Mer. And you Platonick Lovers, like the 3 are eve 
pointing to the ſame Pole, but never touch it. 

Malv. You are a ſort of Sports-men who are always huntin | 
in a Park of Coquettes, where your Sport is ſo plenty, that yc 
ſtart freſh Game before you have run down the ole. 

Mer. And you are a ſort of Anglers ever fiſhing for Prude 
who cautiouſly ſteal, and pamper up their ran. was 1 ; 
but never ſwallow the Hook. - 

Malv. But haſt thou then diſcovered any Thing in Vermil 
Conduct, that——?_ 

Mer. That makes me canfident | you will never an hab ſo 
adviſe you to raile the Siege; for you muſt carry that Garriſol 
by Storm, and, I know, you have not ſo much Bravery in Love 
Ha, Amazement ! Is not that H/i emore 7 2 
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SCENE II. 


WISE MORE MERITAL, MALVIL 


"Wi em. Mr. Merital, Mr. Malvil, your humble Seryant ; I 

an fortunate, indeed, at my firſt Arrival to embrace my Friends. 

= Matv. Dear Wiſemore, a thouſand Welcomes ; what propiti- 
ous Wind has drove thee to Town? 

= Hiſem. No Wind propitious to my Inclination, 1 aſſure ye, 

Gentlemen; I had taken leave of this Place long ago, its Vani- 

ties, Hurries, and ſuperficial, empty, ill-digeſted Pleaſures. 

Mer. But you have ſeen your Error, and, like a relenting Nun 
who had too raſhly taken Leave of the World, art returned to 
enjoy thy Pleaſures again. 

ien. No, 'tis Buſineſs, Buſineſs, Gentlemen, that dodge 

hither ; my Pleaſures lie another Waris Way, little known toyou 

Gentlemen of the Town. 

Alo. Not fo little known as you imagine, Ned, nor have 

you been ſuppoſed alone theſe three years in the Country. Tis 

no Secret that you have had the Converſation o.— 

s  Hiſem. ——The Wiſe, the Learned, the Virtuous. Books, 

Sir, have been moſtly my Companions, . a Society preferable to 
that of this Age. Who wou'd converſe with Fools and Fops, 
whilſt they might enjoy a Cicero or an Epicketus, a Plato or an 
Ariſtotie? Who wou'd waſte his Afternoons in a Coffee-Houſe, 
or at a Tea- Table, to be entertained with Scandal, Lies, Balls, 
Operas, Intrigues, Faſhions, Flattery, Nonſenſe, and that Swarm 
of Impertinences which compoſe the common-place Chat of the 
World? Who would bear all this, did he KNOW the Sweets of 
Retirement? 

Mer. Let me ſurvey thee a little, that 1 may be certain you are 
my old Friend metamorphoſed, and no Apparition. 

Wiſem. Look ye, Sirs, of all Places in the World, my Spirit 
wou'd never haunt this. London is to me, what the Country is 
to a gay, giddy Girl, pampered up with the Love of Admira- 
N tion; or a young Heir juſt leapt into his Eſtate and Chariot. 

It is a Miſtreſs, whoſe Imperfections I have diſcovered, and caſt 
B 4 off. 
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off. I know it; I have been a SpeQator of all its Scenes. 1 
have ſeen Hypocriſy paſs for Religion, Madneſs for Senſe, Noiſe 
and Scurrility for Wit, and Riches for the whole Train of Vir- 
tues. Then, I have ſeen Fclly beloved for its Youth and Beauty, 
and reverenced for its Age. I have diſcovered Knavery in more 
Forms then ever Proteus had, and traced him through them all, 
*till J have lodged him behind- a' Counter, with the Statute. of 


Bankruptcy in his Hand, nul a Fair of gilded Horns in his 
Pocket, | 


— 1 " hat. 


WWiſem. I know the Fatty Foppery, and Childiſhneſs of your 
Diverſions— I know your Vices too. 


' Mato. And haſt practiſed them, to my Knowledge. 
Wiſem. So much the more have they contracted my Hate. 

Oons! If 1 do not get out of this vile Town in three Days, I 

ſhall get out of the World in four. | 


Mer. But what earneſt Buſineſs has drove thee hither now, ſo 
much againſt thy Wills? 


Malv. He is married, his Wife has drawn him hither, and he 
is jealous. 


Mer. Or are you in Ir and have been rid down this Morn- 
ing by a fat Serjeant or Sollicitor? 


Malv. He has been n Philoſophy, and i is come to Town 
to publiſh it. 

Wiſem. 1 have been ſtudying Folly, and am come to Town 
to publiſh it. I know that Title will fell any Productions, or 


ſome of your modern Poets, who hardly merit that Name by 
their Works, wou'd merit it by ſtarving. 


* 


Mer. But they deal not fo openly with the World, for they 
promiſe much tho? they perform little. Nay, I've ſometimes ſeen 
Treatiſes where the Author has put all his Wit in the Title-Page. 


Wiſem. Why, faith, and politick enough; for few Readers 


now look farther than the Title-Page. 


Mer. But pr'ythee what is this Errand of Folly, as oy are 
pleaſed to term it? 


Miſem. O beyond Conception; I ſhudder with the Abpehien- 


Hon of its being known. But why do I fear it? Folly or Vice} 
r mult | 
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muſt be of a prodigious Height to over-top the Crowd: but if 
it did, the tall, over-grown Monſter would be admired, and, like 
other Monſters, enrich the Poſſeſſor. I ſee your Wonen have 
gone through with the Transformation and Dreſs like us, nay, 
they frequent Coffee · Houſes too; I was frightned from one juſt 
now by two Girls in Paduaſuay Coats, and Breeches. 
Malu. Ha, ha, ha! thoſe were two Beaus, Ned. 
" Wiſem. So much the greater Transformation, for they had, ap- 
parenitly, more of the Woman than the Man about them. Bur, 
| perhaps, by Them this amphibious Dreſs may be a ſignificant Cal- 
culation, for I have known a Beau with every thing of a Wo- 
our man but the Sex, and nothing of a Man beſides it. 
Malo, They will eſteem you for that Aſſertion. _ | 
| Mien. Why ay, it may recommend them to the Tea- Tables. 
ate. For the natural PerfeQions of our Sex, and the unnatural Ac- 
s, I quifitions of her own, muſt be a rare Compound to make a 
mh Woman's Idol. 
fo Mer, Sure, never was Man ſo altered ! Do not affe& Singu- 
. Jarity this way, for in Town, we look on none to be ſo 
| he BY a Fool as a Philoſopher, and there is no Fool fo out of F aſhion: 
g  Wiſem. A certain Sign Fools are in Faſhion. Philoſophy, is 
rn - a true Glaſs, which ſhews the Imperfections of the Mind as 
8 plain as the other of the Body; and, no more than a true Glaſs, 
Wn can be agreeable to a Town-Conſtitution. 
uy Mer. So, ray comes one who will hit your Taſte— 
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hey il 75 them, RA TTLE. 


ſeen Rattle: Merital, Malvil, a Buſs dear Boys.” Ha! hum! what 
age. Figure is that? 7 

ders Aer. Mr. Rartle, pray know my Friend, Mr. Wiſemore ? 
Rattle. That I gvill gladly, Sit, Lam Your je Wore 
arc humble Servant, 97 ö 

M dſem. Sir, I am very much yours. 
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. Rattle. Well, I know you wil be. witty upon me, but ſince 
the Town will blab, 1 will put on the Armour of Affurance, 
and declare boldly, that I am very, very deeply in Love. 

Matv. A bold Declaration, indeed! And what may require 
ſome Aſſurance to maifitain, ſince it is ten to four, Thou haſt 
never ſpoke to this new Miltreſs, nay,, Pexbaphs never ſeen more 
of her than her Picture. | 

| Rattle, Her Picture! ha, ha, ha; (ES can draw the Sun in 
its Meridian loties? Neither Painting, Poetry, nor Imagination 
can form her Image. She is young and blooming as the Spring, 
gay and teeming as the Summer, ripe and rich as the Autumn. 

Malv. Thy Chymiſtry has from that one Virtue extracted all 
the reſt, I very modeſlly ſuppoſe, 

Mer. You know, Harry, Malvil allows the Sex 1 no Virtues. 

Rattle. Thar s becauſe they allow him no Favours. But to 
expreſs my Minreſs's Worth, in a Word, and | ers it too— 
She is the Lady Marchleſs. 

Wiſem, Ha! : Lale. 

Mer. But what Hopes c can n Jon have of ſucceeding againſt the 
Multitudes which ſwarm in her Drawing room:; 

Rattle. Pugh! Tom, you know [I have ſucceeded againſt great- 
er Multitudes before now and ſhe Is a Woman of excel- 
lent Senſe. 2 

Miſem. You fix your. bopes on 4 very found Foundation, Sir; 
for a Woman of Senſe will, undoubtedly, ſet a juſt Value on a 
laces Coat, which Qualification i is undeniably yours. 

Raztle. Sir, as I take it, there are other Qualifications apper» 


F,. Bot none e th "the Ee of forne Women, 
and the Perſons of ſome Men, Sir. : 


.. Rattle. I believe ſhe will find ſome preferable i in the Perſon of 
your humble Servant, Sir. 

- Wiſem. Say you ſo! Then know, Sir, I am your Rival 
there. | 

Rattle. Rival, Sir! and 30 7 you think to ſupplant me, Sir? 

Wiſem. I think to maintain my Ground, Sir. | 

Mer. And is this the Folly you are come to Town to publiſh? 
Fora Philoſopher to go a Widow-hunting i i aFolly with a Ven- 


geance. V ſſem. 
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Wiſem. {Afide.) Am I become a Jeſt? I deſerve it. Why 
did I come. hither, but to be laughed at by all the World! My 
Friends will deride me out of Love, my Enemies out of Re- 
venge, wiſe Men from their Scorn, and Fools from theic 
Triumph to ſee me become as great a Fool. as themſelves; 
[To them.] I ſee, by your Mirth, Gentlemen, my * 
grows OW, ſo Pm your humble Servant. 


** —_— —_ * 
— — 


SCENE IV. 


MERITAL, MALVIL, RATTLE. 


Mer. Nay, dear Ned. 
| Rattle. What queer Bundle of Ruſticity is that? pt 

Mer. A Man of admirable Senſe, I aſſure you. Your Hopes 
in the Widow now are not worth much. 

Rattle. Pugh! there's a Rival, indeed! Beſi des, I am ſenſble 
that I am the happy He whom ſhe has choſen out of our whole 
Sex. She is ſtark mad in Love, poor Soul! and let me alone 
when I have made an Impreſſion. I tell yee, Sirs, I have had 
Opportunities, I have had Encouragements, I have had Kiſſes 
and Embraces, Lads; but, mum. Now, if you tell one Word, 
Devil take me, if ever I truſt you with a Secret again. 

Malv. You will pardon me, Harry; but if I believe one Word 
of it, may I never know Secret again. 

Rattle. 1 am glad of that; my Joy makes me-blab, but it may 


be for the Lady's Honour not to have it believ'd. 


Malv. Ay, faith, and for the Honour of her Senſe too. | 


Rattle. | pumped Sir Apiſb, as you deſired; it ſeems, all Mat · 
ters are agreed on with the old Folks, he has e now but 


do get his Miſtreſs's own Canſent. 


Male. That's only a Form; Miſs ſays Yes now after her Fa- 
ther as readily as after the Panda. 

Rattle. Well, well, J thank Fate my Miſtreſs is at her own 
Diſpoſal. | 
Mer. And you did not tell Sir Apiſh I was his Rival? you 
can keep a Secret? ; 


Rattle. 
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Rattle. O inviolably to ſerve a Friend, and provided there be 
nan Intrigue in the Caſe. I love en ſo well 1 almoſt think 
myſelf the Son of one. | 

Malv. And to publiſh them ſo well, that had you been fo and 
known it, your fuppofed Father wou 4 have known his Bleſ- 
fing, and the World his Title. 

Rattle. But why fhou'd you think I can't TEM a Secret? Now, 
upon Honour, I never publiſh any one's Intrigues but my own. 

Malv. And your Character is fo AAR that you hurt no-bo- 
dy's Name but your own. -. _. 

Rattle. Nay, curſe take me, if 1 am aſhamed of being pub- 
lickly known to have an Affair With a Lady, at all. 

Malv. No? but you ſhou'd be aſham'd of boaſting of Affairs 
with Ladies whom it is known you never ſpoke'to, 

Mer. There you are too hard on him, for Rattle has Affairs. 
- Rattle. And with Women of Rank. 

Malv. Of very high Rank, * their r be as high as their 
Lodgings are. 

Rattle. Pr'ythee, Mateil, 141 this ſatirical, in. -natur'd way, 
or, upon my Word, we er F one ſhall not care to be ſeen 
in your Company. ' 

Mer. You muſt- excuſe him, he is only envious of your Suc- 
ceſs, and as the Smiles of a Miſtreſs raiſe your Gayety, ſo the 
F rowns of a Miſtreſs cauſe his Spleen. 

Rattle. Do they? But you and I, Tom, know better: for, 
is me, if it be in the Power of the Frowns of the whole Sex 
to give me an uneaſy Moment. Neither do J value their Smiles 
at a Pinch of Snuff. And yet, I believe, I have as few of the 
firſt, and as many of the laſt, as 
Mer. How! how! not value the Widows Smiles? 

Rattle. Humph! they are Golden ones. 

Malv. Here's a Rogue wou'd perſuade us he is in Loye, and 
all the Charms he can find in his Miſtreſs are in her Pocket. 
Katte. Agad, and that Opinion is not iingular, I have known 
2 fine Gentleman marry a rich Heireſs with a vaſt deal of Paſ- 


fion, and bury her at the Month's End with a perfect Refi igna- 
tion. 


Maty. 


LOVE in ſeveral  Maſques. 1 3 
Male. Then his Reſignation ſeems to me much more apparent 


han his Paſſion. - 2 
Rattle. You fix his Paſſion on the wrong Object; it was her 
ortune he was ſo violently enamour'd with, and had that been 


demanded of him, agad, he wou'd have had no more Reſigna- 


ion than a Lawyer to refund his Fee. 

Mer. I am of Kattle's Opinion; for if this was nos the gene- 
Notion, how wou'd ſome celebrated Toaſts maintain their 
clat, who, conſidered out of the Light of their Fortune, have 


ho more Charms, than Beau Erin out of his Embroidery. 


Rattle. Or my Lady Wrinkle out of her Paint. 
Mer. And again, others be neglected who have every Charm | 


Put Wealth. In ſhort, Beauty is now conſidered as a Qualifi- 


tion only for a Miſtreſs, and Fortune for a Wife. 
Malv. The Ladies are pretty even with us, for' they have 
earnit to value good Qualities only in a Gallant and to look bor 
othing but an Eſtate in a Husband. 

Rattle. Theſe are rare Sentiments in a Platonick Lover. 

Mer. Well put. How can a Man love, who has ſo ill an _ + 
ion of the Sex? 
Mato. Merital, you are always touching the Wounds of yous | 
'riend, which are too tender to endure it. 
Mer. Well, Gentlemen, are you for the Mall this Morning 9 
Rattle. With all my Heart. 

Malv. I have Buſineſs, but will meet you mere. 
Rattle. Gad, that's well thought on, I muſt call on ſome La- 
lies, but they lie in our Way. 
Malv. Ay, your Ladies commonly lie in every Body's Way: | 
Mer. You will find me in the Mall, or at St. Fares's © 


* 
1 


SCENE V. 
MERITAL, Lord FORMAL. 


Mer. Ha! here's a Fool coming, and he is unavoidabte. My 


Lord, your humble Servant; to ſee you at this End of the Town 
is a Miracle, and at ſo early an Hour. 


L. Form. 


* 
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L. Form: Why, poſitively, Mr. Merital, this is an Hour 
wherein I ſeldom make any Excurſions farther than my Draw. 
ing-Room. But, being a Day of Buſineſs, I haye tid down two Wl 
Brace of Chairmen this Morning. 1 have been, Sir, at three ih 
Milliners, two Petfumers, my Bookſeller's, and a F an. op. a 

Mer. Ha, ha, ha! a very titęſome Circuit. 

IL. Form. Ik has exagitated my Complexion to that Exorbitan- 
ey of Vermeille, that I ſhall hardly reduce it to any tolerable Con 
Gſtency under a Fortuight's Courſe of Acids. A 

Mer. I think, my Lord, it is hardly worth while to be con. 
cerned about Natural Colours, now we are arrived at ſuch a Per- 
fection in Artificial. 

L. Form. Pardon me. We haye, indeed, made ſome Pro. : 
greſs in red, but for your pale Colours, they muſt be acquired 
naturally, your white Waſhes will not ſubdue Cherry-Cheeks. 

Mer. O if that be the Malady, I wawd reſcribe to the Gen- 
tlemen a Courſe of Rakery, and to the Ladies a Courſe of Va- A 
rw | 

L. Form. Well, poſi tively, going into a Bookſeller's Shop is 
to me the laſt of Fatigues, and yet it is a neceſſary one: for 
fince the Ladies have divided their Time between Cards and Read- 
ing, a Man, to be agreeable to them, muſt underſtand ſomething i 
of Books, as well as Quadrille. 

Mer. I am afraid, if this Humour continue, it will be As ne- 
ceſſary in the Education of a Pretty Gentleman to learn to read, 
as to learn to dance. 

L. Forg. Why, P11 tell you how I do. By going to a Book. 
ſeller's Shop once a Month, I know the Titles and Authors off 
all the new Books: So when I name one in Company, it is, 
you know, of conſequence ſuppoſed I have read it ; immediate- 
iy ſome Lady pronounces Sentence, either favourable, or not, 
according as the Fame of the Author and her Ladyſhip' s Cards 
run high or BOW chen | ana Manners enrols me in her O- 
pinion. 

Mer. A very equitable Court of Juſtice truly 

L. Form. Reading, Sir, is the worſt Thing in the World for 
the Eyes,; I once gave into it, and had in a very few Months 
gone through almoſt a dozen Pages 3 in Caſſandra. But 1 found 


it 
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vaſtly impaired the Luſtre of my Eyes. I bad, Sir, in that ſhort 
Wor I'm going to make a Viſit juſt by — 2 wok preſume, you 
r that I intend ſhortly to quarter my Coat of Arms? 

"Mer. The World, my Lord, is rather amazed how my Lord 
»rmal has ſo long withſtood ſuch Temptations. 
tan- L. Form. Why truly I have had as many Temptations as any 
on- Man. But I have ever laid it down as a Maxim that a Wife 
A hon' be very rich. Men who do not know the World will 
:on- alk of Victue and Beauty. Now, in my Opinion, Virtue is fo 
Per- wi it is not worth the looking after; and Beauty ſo com- 
mon, it is not worth the keeping. 


our 
W- 
wo 
Aree 


Pro- Mer. Do you think a fine omen ſo reg a ofen, my 
jired | ard ? 

ks. I. Form. Why a fine Toa of is a very fine 3 
zen- und ſo-— is a fine Houſe, I mean to entertain your Friends 


Va- Vith: for they, commonly, enjoy both, with the additional Plea- 
ure of Novelty, whilſt they pall on your own Taſte. 

Mer. This from you, my Lord, is ſurprizing. Sure, you will 
low ſome Women to be virtuous. 

L. Form. O yes. I will allow an ugly Woman to be as vic- 
Wuous as ſhe pleaſes, juſt as I will a poor Man to be covetous. 
But Beauty in the Hands of a virtuous Woman, like Gold in 
hoſe of a Miſer, prevents the Circulation of Trade. 
Mer. It is rather like Riches in the Poſſeſſion of the Prudent. 
virtuous Woman beſtows her Favours on the Deſerving, and 
ces them a real Bleſſing to the Man who enjoys her; whilſt 

he vicious one, like a ſquandring Prodigal, ſcatters them away; 
Wand, like a Prodigal, is often moſt deſpiſed by thoſe to whom 
ſhe has been moſt kind. 
L. Form. T his . the gay Mr. Merital is, really, very ſuc- 
Cards prizing. 
er O- Mer. Yes, my Lord, the gay Mr. Merital now ſtands Can- 
| didate for a Husband. So you cannot wonder that I wou'd per- 

| ſuade the Ladies of my good Principles, which may engage ſome . 
d fot or other to chuſe me. 
lonths L. Farm. It will as ſoon engage a Country Borough to chuſe 
found you Parliament - Man. But I muſt take an abrupt Leave. For 

it the 
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| he Sweetneſs of your Converſation has perfumed my Senſes . 
the Forgetfulneſs of an Affair, which being of a conſequentiz 
Etfence, ION to _ For. that * am N te Servant 


SCENE VII. 
M ERITAL W. ae | 
Prince of Coxcombs 's Death tis in the Mouths of fi ſuch Fel 
lows as theſe, that the Reputations of Women ſuffer; for Wo 
men are like Books. Malice and Envy wilt eaſily lead you 
the Detection of their Faults ; but their Beauties good Judgmeni 


only can diſcover, and Good-nature reliſh. And Woman, th 
noblc Volume of our greateſt er 2 : 


Which to the Wiſe affords a rich React, © IE oy” | 
Fools only cenſure from their Want of Taſte. 


AC 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE Lady Matchleſs's Houſe, 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


Fel 
WO | 
Ou tc 
zmenil 


„ thai Lady MATCULESS. 


1 ON my Word, Permilia, you wrong me, if you think 
N oiſe, Equipage or Flattery give me any real Pleaſure; + 
it is, indeed, a pleaſing Triumph for a Priſoner eloped, 

to reflect on her paſt Confinement, and preſent Freedom; freed 

from that Torment, an injurious Husband: One who — but he 
is gone, and, I hope, to Heaven. 
Verm. That's 3 generous Wiſh, my Dear; and yet I believe it 
lis the Wiſh of many whoſe Husbands deſerve a worſe Plate. 
La. Match. You mean, during the Life of a bad Husband ; but 
thoſe Prayers, then, flow more from Self-intereſt than Generofl ity; 
far who. wou'd not wiſh her Spouſe in Heaven, when it was 
the only way to deliver herſelf out of a Hell? 
Perim. True, indeed. But yours are the Efforts of pure Good- 
nature, you pray for the Happineſs of your Tyrant now you are 


delivered out of his Power. 
La. Match. Ah! poor Man! Since I can ſay nothing to his 


Advantage, let him fleep in Peace; my Revenge ſhall not be on 
his Memory, but his Sex; that Part of it which I know wou'd 
fallow his Example, were they but in his Place. 

Perm. You have Opportunities enough of Revenge, and Ob- 
jets enough to execute it upon; for, I think, you have as many 
Slaves in your Aſſemblies, as the French King in his Galleys. 

La. Match. Why, really, I ſometimes look on my Drawing- 
Room as a little Parliament of Fools, to which every different 

838381 Body 


by, 
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| Body ſends its Repreſentatives. Beaus of all ſorts. The courtly 
Lord, who addreſſes me with a formal, well-bred Diſſimulation. 

: The airy Sir Plume, who aways. walks in the a Ster, arid 

| conyerſes in Recitativo. 

Verm. And is a Narciſſus in every thing but Beauty. 

La. Match. Then the robuſt Warrior, who proceeds by way 
of Storm or Siege. The Lawyer, who attacks me, as he wound 
a Jury, with a Cxinge, and a Lie at the Tip of his Tongue. The 8 
Cit, who wou'd cheat me by way of Bargain and Sale. And---. 
your ſettling Country Eſquire, who wou'd put my Life into half 
his Eſtate, provided I wou'd put his whole Family's into all mine. 

Verm. There is a more dangerous, tho? a more ridiculous Fool 
than any of theſe, and that is a fine Gentleman, who becomes 

the Diſguiſe of a Lover worfe than any you have named. | 
| La. Match. O, ay; a Man of Senſe acts a Lover, juſt as 2 
lf Dutchman wou'd a Harl:quin, He (tumbles at every Straw we 
throw in his way, which a Fop wou'd skip over with Eaſe. 

Verm. But pray, my Dear, what Deſign have you in View 
from all theſe Lovers ? l 

| La. Match. The very Deſigu Natute had when ſhe formed 
them, to make Fools of them. | 
Verm. But you will not be ſurprxed, if I admire that you give 
the leaſt Encouragement to the fineſt Gentlemen. | 

La. Match. Indeed, I approve your Remark. Why, it proceeds 
from thisReaſon; that of Love, like other Fevers, is only dan- 
gerous to a rich Conſtitution, and therefore I am cautious of 
giving a Diſtemper. which I do not intend. to cure for I have 
no abſolute Intention ever ro marry again. 

Verm, Nor abſolute Reſolution againf it, I dare ſwear. 

La. Match. To fay the Truth, I cannot poſitively affirm I have: 
nor, if I had, am I confident I ſhou'd be able to keep it. For 
when Sit Miliam died, I made a ſecret Neſolution never to run | 
a ſecond Hazard: but a- at the Year's End; I don't know how 
a- I had like to have fallen into the Snare again. 

Verm. Well, and by what lucky Chance deſivered? 

La. Match. The very Night before our intended Marriage, I 
flew away to London, and left my poor diſappointed Swain to 
vent his Paſſion to the Wind. 


—— — — — = 
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Perm. O what a Profuſion was there of Sighs, Vows, Prayers, 


| WDaths, Tears and Curſes ! --— And fo you are fled to London 


a Place of Security againſt Love-Debts? I know not why it | 
„but certainly a Woman is the leaſt liable to play the Fool 


ere;-perhaps, the Hurry of Diverſions and Company keep the 


ind in too perpetual a Motion to let it fix on one Object. 
IV hereas in the Country, our Ideas are more fixed and more Ro- 
Courts and Cities have few Heroes or Heroines in 
Ove. 
La. Match. Ah! Vermilia, let the jealous Husband learn 


4 om Me, there is more Danger in Woods and purling Streams, 
Pan in an Aſſembly or a Play-Houſe. When a beauteous Grove 


1 
* 


your Theatre, a murmuring Caſcade your Muſick, Nature's 


owry Landskips your Scene, Heaven only the SpeQator, and 


pretty Fellow the Actor — the Lord knows what the Play 


2 ill be. 


Verm. But I hope this five Months Abſence has reſtored you 


Pa perfect Statu quo. 
= La. Match. Had he purſued his Conqueſt then, I am afraid I 


Shou'd have fallen before him; but he has given Reſolution Time 


rally, and I am now ſo fortified againſt him that all his Attacks 


70u'd prove in vain. 
Verm. Be not too confident; for I have heard Military Men 
ay, that a Garriſon, to be ſecure, ſhou'd have its Works well 
ann'd as well as ſtrong. 


- = * 4 . - 
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To them CATCHIT. 


Catch. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Coach is at the Door. = 
La. Match, Come, my Dear, by. this, I believe, the Park begins 


Ro fill. 


Verm. I am ready to wait on you, my Dear. Catchit, if Mr. 
Malvil comes you may tell him where I'm gone. 
Catch, Yes, Madam. 


88 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


CA TC H IT alone. 


Well, ſure Nature has not a more ridiculous Creature than 
a jealous Lover. Never did a Lady in my Profeſſion get more 9 
by forging Smiles and favourable Expreſſions from a Miſtreſs, 
than I, by making Mr. Malvil believe mine values him leſs than 
ſhe does. He has promiſed me a Diamond Ring to diſcover 3 
his Rival. Ay, but how ſhall I diſcover his Rival, when he ha 
none? Hum! Suppoſe I make him one! Ay, but that maj 
make Miſchief; well, but that muſt make for me. Well then. 
But who ſhall this Rival be? Ha! Mr. Merital is a Favourite of 
my Lady, and is often here. There is an Appointment too be- 
tween him and Helena to meet here at five — my Lady will bel 
at Home too. Now if I cou'd but perſuade Malvil that that 
Aſſignation was meant with him! [Stands confidering 


* 
” 
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SCENE IV. 


 MALVIL, CAT C HIT. 


Male. Your Servant, pretty Mrs. Catehit. What is that pretty 
Head of yours meditating on ? 
Catch. Whatever it be, Sir, it is for your Service; you will 
be the Death of me, you will. I am always contriving, and} 
plotting, and ſtudying, and lying, and ſwearing, for you. 

Malv. And you ſhall fee no End of my Gratitude. | 

Catch. Nor no Beginning either, I am afraid: you are in my 
Debt at leaſt five hundred Pound at the Rate of a Guinea a Per- 
jury: if 1 had carried them to Neſtminſter-Hall I had made : 
better Bargain. | 


Mal. Let me enjoy that dert cold Miſtreſs of thine, and thou 
ſhalt be paid. 


Catch. I fear that's an uncertain Condition. 
Malv, Ha! what fay you? 


| Catch, 
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C..ch. Why, Sir, I ſay that ſay, Sit, that you. have the 
Frertieſt Ring on your Finger there. 

Malo. *Sdeath ! do not torture me. 

Catch. It ſparkles ſo ſweetly. 

Malv. Come, you have diſcovered ſomething. 1 haye aRival 
en. Vermilia is a Jilt. 

Catch. Yes, marry, have you. 

Malu. Be quick, dear Tormenter. 

Catch. Well, it is the prettieſt Ring I ever ſaw. 

Malv. Here, take it, take any thing, tell me but all thou 
noweſt. 

Catch. O your Servant, Sir; well, you are a charming Man, 
d one can deny you nothing. I have made ſuch a Diſcovery. 


mall : 
then. 


ite O Malv. O dear, dear Rogue 
o be. Carch. This very Morning, has my Lady been praiſing a cer- 
rillbel ain Gentleman with ſuch Raptures; running him over from 


cad to Foot with ſo much Admiration and Fondneſs! Then 
very now and then, Carcbit, ( ſays ſhe ) don't you think him 
n Angel? Hum! a very dark one (ſays I.) Did you ever ſee 
uch Eyes, ſuch Teeth, ſuch a Mouth? (ſays ſhe.) In my Opini- 
non, they are all very poor (ſays I.) Then ſuch a Shape! ſuch 
in Air (ſays ſhe.) Why, ay, the Man wou'd do for a Dancing- 
alter (ſays I.) Lud! Madam, (ſays I) wou'd you wou'd think 
f poor Mr. Malril. (And, to be ſure, the Tears ſtood in my 
yes when I ſaid it.) O no (fays ſhe) I will think of none but 
erital. Then (ſays I) — 
a wil Mato. Torments and Furies! Merital! . 
Catch. My, Miſtreſs doats on him, and has appointed to meet 
8 
Malv. How where? when? 
Catch. Here, at five. 
Malv. Sdeath! 'tis impoſlible. 
Cateb. It may be impoſſible, perhaps; but it is true. 
Malu. Merital a Villain! Vermilia a Jilt! Then the whole 
orld's an Illuſion. b [ Walks and ſpeaks diſorderly. 
D'ye hear; do not diſcloſe a Word of this to any one. 
E You may depend on me, Sir. 
Metv, But where's Vermilia? © 


C 3 PO Catch. 


t that 
ering. 


— 


Catch. 
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Catch. Gone to the Park with Lady Mazihleſs. 
& | Mal. Be ſecret, and be diligent, you ſhall not repent youll 
ains. 7 
Catch. Not whilſt yon have Jealouſie in your Head, and Mo. 

ney in your Pocket, Signior. Well, bow this Affair will end 
J know not; * I am ſure, the Beginning has been good. | 
[Air the . 4 


SCENE V. 
SNR Sir Poſitive Trap's Houſe. 
Lady TRAP, HELENA. 


Hel. To be ſold ! to be put up at Auction! to be diſpoſed 
of, as a piece of Goods, by way of Bargain and Sale ; 

La. Trap. Neice, Neice, you are dealt with, as a piece off 
rich Goods; you are to be diſpoſed of at a high Price; Sir Po- 
 fitive underſtands the World, and will make good Conditions | 

for you. You will have a young Gentleman, and a pretty Gen- 
tleman. 

Hel. Ves; if a good Eſtate can make a pretty Gentleman. 

La. Trap. Sooner than a pretty Gentleman can make a good Mt 
Eſtate. The pretty Gentlemen of our Age know better how to 
ſpend, than to get one. | 

Hel. Well, well, Madam, my own F ortune is ſufficient to 
make the Man I love happy. And he ſhall be one whoſe Merit 
is his only Riches, not whoſe Riches are his only Merit. 

La. Trap. The Man you love! O Impudence! I wou'd be 
aſhamed, was I a young Woman, to be even thought to have an 
indecent Paſſion for a particular young Fellow. 

Hel. J would, indeed, be aſhamed, was I an old Woman, to © 
be known to have an indecent Paſſion for all Fellows in ge. 
neral. te 

La. Trap. Audacious! dare you reflect on Me! on Me for | 
Fellows! who am notorious for my Abhorrence of that beaſtly ¶ rc 
Sex. The young Women of our Age, res are enough to p. 


put one out of Couutenance. K 5 D 
Hel. 
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Hel. Youth, Madam, always will put Age out of Counte 
W nance in Beauty, as Age will Youth in Wiſdom: therefore pray, 

# Aunt, don't you pretend to the one, and P11 reſign all Preten- 
ons te the other. = 
end L La. Trap. Do you think you have ſo much Beauty then, 
_ 8 
to; 8H Hel. I think 1 have enough to do ſo ſmall an Execution ; 
4 and, I am ſure, I have enough to pleaſe my ſelf, and him I de- 
fre to pleaſe ; let the reſt of the World think what they will, 
tis not worth my care; I have no Ambition to be toaſted in 
every Company of Men, and roaſted in every Aſſembly of Wo- 
men: for the Envy of the Women is a neceſſary Conſequence 
of the Admiration of the Men. 


SCENE VL 


To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 


- Sir Poſ: What Lie are you telling ? ha! 

= La. Trap. Juſtifie me, Deary, juſtifie me; your Neice ſays 1 
have an indecent Paſſion for your whole Sex. 

an. Sir Pof. That 1 will, by the Family of the Traps. So far 

good from that, Huſſy, ſhe hates our whole Sex; ſhe has hardly a de- 

w to cent Paſſion for her own Husband, becauſe he's a Man. 
Hel. Yau have hit the Nail on the Head, my dear Uncle. 

nt to Sir Paſ. Huſſy, Huſſy, you are a Diſprace to the Family of 

Merit the Traps. I can hardly believe Sir Nicodemus Trap to have 

been your Grand-father, Sir Gregory your Father, and Sir Po- 
tive your Uncle. 

Hel. Surfeiting Genealogy! ha, ha, ha. 

vir Poſ. Do you ridicule your Anceſtors, the illuſtrions Race 

n, to of Traps? 

1 gc- BY Hel. No, Sir, I honour them ſo far, that I am reſolved not 

| to take a Fool into the Family. 

e for Sit Poſt Do you mean Sir Apiſp, Minx ? Do you call a Ba- 

ealtly MW ronet a Fool, and one of ſo ancient a Houſe? Hully, the Sim- 

zh to ples and the Traps are the two ancienteſt Houſes in England. 

A Don t provoke me, don't provoke me, I ſay; Pl ſend for Sir 
Hel. C 4 Apiſh 
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Apiſb iminediately : You ſhall be wedded, bedded, and execired 
in half an Hour. 
© Hel. Indeed mier 0 Wel | 
Sir Poſ. Theſe Girls love nn She wants it in 1 
pᷣuris nuturalibur. i; [ Half afide. 3 
' La. Trap. Had you heard her juſt now, you wou'd have | 
thought her ripe for any thing; I proteſt ſhe made me bluſh. 4 
Sir Poſ.' O monſtrous! make my Lady Wife blun! 
© Hel; She who did that, I am ſure, was ripe for any thing. 6 
Sir Poſ. - Huſſy, you are no Trap; you have nothing of the 
Traps in you. The Midwife put a Cheat on Sir Gregory. 1 
La. Trap. I have wonder'd how a Creature of ſuch Princi- 1 
ples, cou'd ſpring up in a Family fo noted for the Purity of its 
Women. bs 
Sir Poſ. She ſhall change her Name to-morrow, prepare to re- 
ceive Sir Apiſh, for this is the laſt day of your Virginity. 1 
Hel. Do you look on my Conſent as unneceſſary then? For 
he has never made any Addreſſes to me. WH 
Sir Poſ. Addreſſes to you! Why I never ſaw my Lady there 
*till an Hour before our Marriage. I made my Addreſſes to her 
Father, her Father to his Lawyer, the Lawyer to my Eſtate, 
which being found a. Smizhfield Equivalent the Bargain was 
ſtruck. Addreſſing quotha! What need have young People of 
Addreſſing, or any thing, till they come to Undrefling ? 
La. Trap. Ay, this Courtſhip is an abominable, diabolical | 
Practice, and the Parent of nothing but Lies and F lattery. The 14 
firſt who uſed it was the Serpent to beguile Eve. 
Sir Poſ. Oons ! and it hath beguiled above half the Women 
ſince. 1 hope to ſee the time, when a Man may carry his Daugh- |: 
ter to Market with the ſame lawful Authority, as any other of 
his Cattle. But for you, Madam, to-morrow's your Ing: N 
day. I have ſaid it, and I am poſitive. 
- Hel. Yes. But know, Uncle of mine, that 1 am a Woman, 
and may be as poſitive as you, and ſo your Servant. 
La. Trap. After her, Honey; don't leave her to herſelf i in 
this Rage. 


Sir Peſ. P11 h her to herſelf, en the Kir hae of the 


Traps. 582 


SCENE 


j Bot ſhou'd he reject it and betray me! Why, if he does, tis but 
the Y 
ov to let him know! Shou'd I write! that were too ſure a 
Teſtimony againſt me; and yet that's the only way, My Neice 
Joes to Lady Matchleſs's this Evening. I'll make him an Aſſig- 
ation, in her Name, to meet by dark, in the Dining-room. But 
bow to make it in her Name! [ Pazſes. 
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SCENE VII. 
Lady TRAP aloe. 


E Helens be Sir Simple's to-morrow, I have but this Day for 
ny Deſign on Merital. Some way he muſt know my Love; 


enying it bravely, and my referv'd Behaviour has raiſed me ſuch 
Reputation of Virtue, that he wou'd not be believed. Yet 


! I have thought of a Way, and will about it inſtantly. 


— 


8 


* 


SCENE VIII. 
HELENA, and Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 
Hel. Don't teaze me ſo, dear Uncle. I can never like aF ol, 


W abhor a Fop. 


Sir Poſ. But there are three thouſand Pounds a Year, and a 

tle. Do you abhor thoſe, Huſly ? 

Hel. His Eſtate I don't want, and his Title I deſpiſe. 

Sir Poſ. Very fine! very fine! Deſpiſe a Title! Huſſy, you 
are no Trap; Oons! I believe you are no Woman either. What, 
Vou'd you take a ſcandalous, ſneaking Miſter, one who can't 
make you a Lady ? 


Hel. Since nothing elſe will do, I am engaged by all the 
ſtrength of Vows and Honour. 

vir Poſ. Engaged! Why was not the Widow Jile 1 
to Mr. Good- land, and left bim immediately on the Arrival of Sir 
Harry Rich, whom ſhe left again for my Lord Richmore? Ne- 
ver tell me of Engagements, Contracts, and 1 don't know what. 
Mere * to frighten Children with; all Women of Senſe 


7 | laugh 


1. 
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laugh at them. You are no more obliged to ſtand to your Wort 
when you have promiſed = Man, than when you have refuſe! 
him. The Law diſſolves all Contracts without a valuable Con. 


__ 


* 4 


ſideration; or, if it did not, a valuable Conſideration would di. L 
ſolve the Law. l f my 
Hel. Perhaps, Sir, I'll never marry at all. m 
Sir Peſ. Huſſy, Huſfy, you have a fanguine Conſtitution, 8 
You will either marry, or do worſe, F 


Hel. In my Opinlon, I can 't do worſe, than to marry 4 
Sir Peſ. A very fine Notion, indeed !—1 muſt fell her ſoon, | =» 
or ſhe will go off but as * of een Goods. L. rar 


rr — 1 1 

| S C & at | 

E NE IX. 5 

To them, Lady TRAP with a Letter. = / 

- La. Trap. O my Dear, ſee what good luck has preſented „ 8 

with. A Letter from your Neice to Merital. 1 
Sir Poſitive reads. ; 

Dear Sir, = < 


' This Afternoow my Uncle will be abroad, to-morrow I am in- : * 
tendea for Sir Apiſh. I need ſay no more, than at fix this Even 


= - 4 
ing, you will find in abe 1 Tours, 3 = 
P. 8. 1 foall be WIE and in the Dark: Ark na Queſtions, 2 

but come up diredly. 4 
But, Deary, this is not her Hand. 3 


La. Trap. Do you think, Child, ſhe would not diſguiſe i it as 
much as poſſible? 7 

Sir Poſc I ſmell it. I ſeeit. I read it. Tis her Hand with 7 
a Witneſs. Sec here, thou vile Daughter of Sir Gregory, An 
Aſſignation to a Man. 5 

Hel. Inſupportable! to confront me with a Forgery! 

Sir Peſ. Your own Forgery, Huſly. 


La. Trap. 


— 


n La. Trop. But, really, it does not look very like her Hand. 

ea Sir Poſe Let me fee, Hum! "tis not exactly, very, very like. 
n. nlethinks, tis not like at all. _ | Looking through Ipectacles. 
il. La. Trap. This may be fome Counterfeit. I wou'd engage 


5 my Honour ſhe is innocent. Copy it over before your Uncle, 
my Dear, that will be a Conviction. 


n. b . bir-Pof. Copy it over before Sir Poſitive, Huſly, 
= Hel. Bring Pen, Ink, and Paper there. You ſhall not have 
the leaſt Pretence to accuſe me. 


Sir Poſ. I would not have thee guilty for the World. 1 
© wou'd not have ſuch a Diſgrace fall on our noble and ancient 
Iramih It might render us ridiculous to every Upſtart. 
Y [ Here a Sexvant brings Pen, &c. Helena writes. 
La. Trap. O horrible ! write to a Man! Had I held a Pen, 
© at her Age, with that Deſign, my Hand wou'd have ſhook ſo, 
that I ſhould have ſpilt my Ink, with the bare Apprehenſion. 
3 Hel. Now, Sir, be convinced, and juſtifie me. 
b- Giving the Lever with the Copy to Sir Po. 
s Sir Po. There is, indeed, no Reſemblance. 
= La. Trap. Are you blind ? ? they are both alike to a Title. 
| [Taking them. 
Sir Po. To a dot. Her Hand to a dot. I'll ſend for Sit 
Apiſb immediately. I ſmell it, a rank Plot! I ſmell it. 
Hel. You have out-faced me bravely before Sir Poſitive. You 
may not, perhaps, do ſo before an impartial Judge. 


3 
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nnn . 
Lady T RAP alone. 


It is ſtrange that Women ſhou'd contend for Wit in a Huſ- 
band, when they 280 enjoy ſuch an Advantage from having 


— 
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SCENE XI. Se. James's Park. 


. Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, MERIT AL, 
| RATTLE. 

Mer. Indeed, Vermilia, it is very barbarous in you to tor- 
ment poor Matvil ſo. Dow'tyou think, if you ſhou'd drive him i 
to any deſperate Extremity, you wou'd have a great deal to | 1 
anſwer for? And I aſſure you, by Words he has lately dropt, 
fear he has ſome ſuch Deſi ign. 3 

Rattle. Don't you imagine, Widow, chat an humble Ser- 
vant of yours is in as much Danger ? * 

La. Match. If he be, I wiſh him a ſafe Deliverance. 5 

Ver. Wou'd he have me believe him mad enough to run bis 
Neck into one Nooſe, becauſe I am not mad enough to run 
mine into a worſe. No, no. You all uſe thoſe Words, Ropes, 8 
Daggers, Swords and Piſtols, only S Embeliſhments of Speech; vi 
or, if you have any Deſign by them, it is to frighten us, not in- I 
jure yourſelves. _ 

La. Match. But I am reſolved not to be alarmed with 
Threats. Let me ſee a Gallant fairly ſwinging — And then— 
Pl1 ſay, poor Szrephon, alas! He did love. 

Mer. You might juſtly ſay, he had more Love than Reaſon. 

Per. Why do you attempt then to perſuade us into ſo deſpi- N 


cablean Opinion of your Reaſon ? = - 

Mer. Malvil ſays, that's the ſureſt way to your Lore: and | 
that the lower we are in your Opinion of our Senſe, the higher + 
we are in your Favour. He compares thoſe to two Scales, of * « 
which as the one riſes the other falls. phi 


La. Match. And, upon my Word, he is. in the right: for 
who expects Wit in a Lover, any more than good Muſick in . 
an Eugliſp Opera, or common Senſe in an Tralian one! — | rid 
They are all three abſolute Farces — Not but I wou'd have f * 
the Creature be a little rational, and able to divert one in the 
Sulleneſs of a Monkey or a Paroquer. So as to fing half a fa- 811 


_— Song, or read a new Play, or fill up a Party at Qua- Pi 
avril Co 


Mer. 
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Mer. As a Chair does ata Country-Dance, or a Country Ju- 
Nice a Chair at a Quarter-Sefſions. 
La. Match. Right. A Lover, when he is admitted to Cards, 
ought to be ſolemnly ſilent, and obſerve the Motions of his 
Miſtreſs. He muſt laugh when ſhe laughs, ſigh when ſhe f ighs. In 
Wort, he ſhou'd be the Shadow of her Mind. A Lady, in the 
Preſence of her Lover, ſhou'd never want a Looking-glaſs, 
Jas a Beau, in the Preſence of his Looking-glaſs, never wants 
Ja Miſtreſs. 
Mer. Since a Lover is ſuch a ridiculous thing, Madam, &en 
turn one into a Husband. 
= La. Match. Auh ! The very Name throws me into the Va- 
urs —— 

F: * It is a Receipt, which has cured many a vapourcd 
Lady of my Acquaintance. 
= Mer. But, Lady Matchleſs, what wou'd you ſay to a Lover 
who ſhowd addreſs himſelf to your Reaſon, and try to con- 
; vince you of the principal End in the Formation of Woman, 
Wand the Benefits of Matrimony, from the Lights of Nature and 
Religion, diſcloſe to you the Syſtem of Platonick Love, and 
th draw his Pretenſions from his Wiſdom, and his Arguments 
— from his Philoſophy. 

= La. Match. If he had more Philoſophy than Love, I ſhou'd 
n. {adviſe him to ſeek his Cure from that. But if he had more 


— ww © 


i- Love than Philoſophy Mercy upon him. 

Mer. Then you have juſt ſuch a Lover arrived. 

d La. Match. Bleſs us! *Tis not Sexeca's Ghoſt, I hope. 

ex Mer. No, tis the Ghoſt of a departed Beau, in the Habit of 

of Ma Country Squire, with the Sentiments of an Athenian Philoſo- 
= pher, and the Paſſion of an Arcadian Swain, 

or La. March. This muſt be Viſemore. [ Aſide. 

in Ver. A motly Piece, indeed. | fancy, my Dear, there is as 


ridiculous a a in this N in all the reſt of your Ad- 
mirers. 

Rattle. Variety enough: For by his Dreſs you wou'd ima- 
gine he came from North Friezland, and his Manners ſeem 
piping. hot from the Cape of Good-Hope. 

La, Match, Fie! you rally, 


Mex, 


30 Do i ſeveral Hafner. 

Mer. Why, poſitively, the poor Man is an apter Object of 
| Pity than of Rallery, and wou'd better become in Elepy-thati 
= 2 Lampoon. He look d as thelaticholly, as ill-natured and as 


#ſard, as I've ſeen a youbg Poet Who cou'd not out- liye 

the thitd Night. : 
| Rittle; w==— Or an old Bride. room who has out-liv'd the 
third Night. A 
Ver. Deat Matchleſs, let us turn; fot I ſèe one coming whom 3 
| I] wou'd avoid. 
| Mey. You won't be fo cruel! I'll diſtover you. 
| Ver. Do: and I will revengy FIRE: on you to Hela. 


122 


1 E N R XII. 
MALVIL, MERIT AL. 

Malv. Who were thoſe fine Ladies you parted from * | 

Mer. Some of Rattle's Acquaintance. 
Malv. Was not Vermilia there? 

Mer. She was. 

Malv. Do you act friendly, Merital ? 4 

Mer. Ay, faith! and very friendly ; for I have been pleading 3 
your Cauſe with the ſame Earneſtneſs as if I had been your 
Council in the Affair. I have been a ſort of Proxy to ou. 


Malv. Confuſion ! [Afide. ; 
| Mer. Why, thou art jealous, I believe. Come, do we dine 
| together ? 8 


Mato. 1 am engaged, but will meet at five. 


| Mer. Nay, then I am engaged, and to meet a Miſtreſs. | 

| Mato. A Miſtreſs at five! 1 

| Mer. Ay, Sir, and ſuch a Miſtreſs. — But I ſee ſomething has 
put you out of Humour: So I will not expatiate on my Happi- 


| neſs : for I know Lovers are, of all Creatures, the molt ſubject 
| to Envy. So, Servant. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. 
= Mo. And thou ſhalt find they are ſubject to Rage too. Do 
o laugh at your ſucceſsful Villany! Yet his open Cartiage 
ou'd perſuade me he has no ill Deſign. This Morning too 
dold me of another Miſtreſs. But that may be falſe, and only 
q ended to blind my Suſpicions. It muſt be fo. YVermilia's 


nd Expreſſions, her Appointment, his denying her. O they 
Se glating Proofs! and I am now convinced. Yet all theſe 
I ppearances may be Deluſions. Well, I will once more ſee 

r. 1f 1 find her innocent, 1 am happy; if not, the knowing 
r Guilt may cure my Love. But Anxiety is the greateſt of 
? or ments. | 


In Doubt, as in the Dark, Things ſad appear, 
More diſmal, and more horrid than they are. 


Lo 


r 
mn sc EN E I. 


SC ENE Lady Matchleſs's Houſe. 


Wy MALVIL, VERMILIA. of 
12 OW have I deſerved this Uſage, Madam? By 
; H what Behaviour of mine, have I provoked you 
a "A. to make me that deſpicable thing the Dangler 
Fer a Woman who is carrying on an Affair with another 
Nan? | 
Verm. An Affair, Sir! | 
# Malo. You know too well the Juſtice of my Accuſation,nor 
n I Stranger to your ſoft, languiſhing Fondnefs, your wanton 
Faiſes of my Rival, of Merital, your walking in the Park, 
Pur Appointment with him. ; 
erm. 
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Perm. O Tealoufie, thou Child and Bane of Love! Rag, 
dreaming Mad-man, cou'd you awake from your Errors, an 
ſee how groſsly you abuſe me, if you had the leaſt Spark af 
Humanity left, it wou'd raiſe a Flame of Horrour in your Sou 

Malv. O, it were worſe than ten thouſand Deaths to find | 
have wrong'd you, and I wou'd undergo them all to ve yl 
innocent. 
Herm. To think you innocent I muſt think you mad, ; | 
tion cannot counterfeit any other Excuſe. | 

Malv. A Reflection on your own Conduct, Magam, wil 
juſtify every Part of mine, but my Love. _ | 

Perm. Name not that noble Paſſion. A Salvage i is as capabl 4 
of it as thou art. And do you tax me with my Love to Merital 
He has as many Virtues as thou haſt Blemiſhes. The proudeſt o 
our Sex might glory in his Addxeſſes, the meaneſt might b 
aſhamed of thine. Go, curſe. thy Fate, and Nature, which hls 
made thee an Object of our Scorn: but thank thy Jealouſe Dot 
which has diſcovered to thee that thou art the Dea of 
ſucceſsful Rival, and my Averſion. 


—_— 2 22 1 
SCENE II. 
MALVIL, CATCHIT. '[Malvil and as in amaxe. 
Catch. O Gemini! Sir, what” s the matter ? I met my Miſtreſ 
in the greateſt Rage. F 
Malv. You know enough, not to have asked that. Hen 
take this Letter, and when Merital comes to his Appointment 
you will find an Opportunity to deliver it him. Be ſure tt 


do it before he ſees your Miſtreſs; for I have contrived a Schenf 


in it that will ruin him for ever with her. You will de 
liver it carefully? | 


Catch. Yes, indeed, Sir. 


Malv. And learn what you can, and come to'my Lodging 


To-morrow Morning —— take this Kiſs, as an Enel l 
what I'll do for you, 


SC KE Nl 
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SCENE III. 


CATCHIT ae. 


Catch. Methinks, I long to know what this Scheme is. I 
Wnuſt know, and I will know. Tis but Wafer-ſealed. 111 open 
t and bend it. But here are the Ladies, 


SCENE VV. 
Tach MATCHLESS, VERMILIA.. 
= La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! and fo the Creature has taken # Fit 
| 1 pf Jealouſy into his Head, and has been raving moſt tragically ! 
Dort look ſo dull, Dear; what, . becauſe he gives I Airs, 
will you give yourſelf the Vapours? 

Perm: I am concerned only that I ſhould ever Have favoured 
im in my Opinion. 

Fa. Match. Indeed, you have no Caufe : fot you have Re- 
enge in your own Hand, ſince nothing but Maris will 
ure his Phrenzy. 

Verm. Which Cure when I afford him, may! 

La. Match. O no Oaths, no Imprecations: But, if any, let 
Wt be this. When next you are inclined to forgive him, may he 
de ſo ſtubborn not to ask it; that, I am ſure, is Curſe enough. 

Verm. Nay; but, dear Marchleſs, do not rally me on that 
ubject. 

La. Match. Is there any Subject fitter for Raillery? The 
Wife,” you know, have always made a Jeſt of Love. 

Ferm. Ves, and Love has made a Jeft of the Wiſe, who 
ſeem to have no other + nk to 855 but that they are the leaſt 
ſucceſsful in it. 

La. Match. Nay, if you are an Advocate for Love, I ſhall 
think —<— 

Perm. What? 
La. Match. That you are in Love. 

D Verm. 
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Verm. Well, you are a cenſorious, ill-natur'd, teazing — 
La. Match. Don't be out of Humour, Child. I tell you 
the Fellow's your on. 


— . WW li... A a * FW 


SCENE V. 
To themi RATTLE. 
Rattle. Ladies, your humble Servant. 
La. Match. O, you are moſt opportunely come, for poor 
Vermilia is hotridiy in the Vapours, and you are, we know, 
a skilful Phyſician. 


Rattle. But what ſignifies Skill in the Phyſician, when the 
Patient will not take his Advice ? 


Perm. When he miſtakes the Diſeaſe, his Advice is 100 like l 
to be ſafe. And, I aſſure you, I never was leſs in the Vapours 


than now. 
La. Match. That's a dangerous Symptom: for when a ſick 
Lady thinks herſelf well, her Fever muſt be very high. 


Kattle. Pox take her, wou'd ſhe was dead: for ſhe's always 5 


in my way. x LAſide. 


Verm. This is acting ten, indeed, to perſuade me into 9 


a Diſtemper. 
Rattle. I believe, Madam, you are in very little Danger. But, 


Widow, the whole Town wonders you are not ſurfeited with ; 


ſo much Courtſhip. 


Perm, Courtſhip, Mr. Rattle, is a Diſh adapted to the Palate 5 


of our Sex. 


Rattle. But there is a ſecond Courſe more agreeable, and bet- 
ter adapted to a Lady's Palate. Courtſhip is but a long, dull | 
Grace to a rich Entertainment, both equally, Banes to ſharp-ſet 
Appetite, and equally, out of Faſhion ; the nne, ſay Þ 


only Benedicite, and then fall on. 
La. Match. No. Courtſhip is to Marriage, like a fine Ave: 


nue to an old falling Manſion beautified with a painted Front; 


but no ſooner is the Door ſhut on us, than we diſcover an old, 
ſhabby, out-of-faſhion'd Hall, whoſe only Ornaments are a 
| ſet 


I © 


'E 
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get of branching Stag's Horns — lamentable Emblems of Ma- 
trigzony, © | 


— Ont 
A_ 


SCENE VI. 
Ley MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, VERMILIA; 
RATTLE. 


1 R Ladies, I am your moſt obedient, and obſequious 
humble Servant. Mr. Rattle, IJ am your devoted. 

Ratile. That's an over-ſtrained Compliment, my Lord: we 
all know you are entirely devoted to the Ladies. 

La. Match. That's an over-ſtrain'd Compliment to us; for 
we mult be all proud of fo elegant a Devoté! 

L. Firm. Your Ladyſhip has infuſed more Pride into the In- 
gredients of my Nature, by that one Word, than was ever in 
them ſince their firſt mingling into Man. And if my Title, or 
the Opinion which the World has (I will not ſay juſtly) con- 
ceived of me, can render me agreeable to the Fountain of Beau- 
ty, I wow'd, with Pleaſure, throw off all other Canals, and let 
the pure Current of my Joys flow from her alone. 

La. Match. That were to draw the Envy of the whole World 
on me; and wou'd be as unreaſonable, as a Deli ire to Land 
lize the Light of the Sun. 

L. Form. As your Ladyſhip ſays, I have been compared to 
the Sun. But the Compariſon will break, if purſued: for the 
Sun ſhines on all alike; whereas my Influence wou'd be ſtrictly 
confin'd to one Centre. | 

Rattle. Methinks, my Lord, you who profeſs Good- breeding 
ſhou'd be leſs particular before Ladies. 

Verm.. O, we may excuſe Particularity in a Lover; beſides, 
Lord Samet] is ſo perfect a Maſter of Good-breeding, that if he 
launched a little out of the common Road, the World wou'd 
eſteem it a Precedent, and not an Error. 

La. Match. O, we ſhall never out-ſhine the Court of France, 
till Lord Formal is at the Head of Les Affaires de Beau Monde. 
L. Form. Your Ladyſhip's Compliments are ſuch an Inunda- 
tion, that they hurry the weak Return of mine down their 
Streatn. But, really, I have been at ſome Pains to inculcate 

| D 2 Prin- 
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Principles of Good-breeding, and have laid down ſome Rules 
concerning Diſtance, Submiſſion, Ceremonies, Laughing, Sigh- 
ing, Ogling, Viſits, Affronts, Reſpect, Pride, Love. 
Verm. Has your Lordſiip publiſhed. this Book ? It muſt be 


mightily read, for it promiſes much — And then the Name of 
the Author 


Rattle. | Aide.) Promiſes nothing. 
L. Form. Why, I am not determined to print it at all; for 


there are an ill-bred Set of People called Criticks whom 1 have 1 
no great Notion of encountring. 


7" ” 
—_< 
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SCENE VII. 


To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP, Sir APISH SIMPLE, “ 
HELENA. 2 5 = 


Sir Peſ. Ladies, your humble Servant; your Servant, Gen- 
tlemen. 
La. Match, You are a great Stranger, Sir Peſitive. 3 
Sir Poſ. Ay, Couſin, you muſt not take our not vifiting you 
oftner amiſs, for I am full of Buſineſs, and ſhe there, poor Girl, 
is never eaſy but when ſhe is at home. The Traps are no gad- 
ding Family, our Women ſtay at Home and do Buſinefs. 
Rattle. [ Afrde.} Their Husbands Buſineſs, I believe. 
Sir Poſ. They are none of your fidgeting, flirting, flanting 
Laſſes, that fleep all the Morning, drefs all the Afternoon, and 
Card it all Night. Our Daughters riſe before the Sun, and go 
to Bed with Him: The Traps are Houſe-wifes, Couſin. We 
teach our Daughters to make a Pye, inſtead of a Curtſie, and 
that good old Eugliſb Art of Clear-ftarching, inſtead of that Hea- 
theniſh Gambol, called Dancing. 
L. Form. Sir, give me Leave to preſume to ask your Pardon. 
Sir Apiſp. Why, Sir Father of mine, you will not ſpeak a- 
gainſt Dancing before the Ladies. Clear- ſtarching, indeed! You 
will pardon him, Madam, Sir Peſitive is a little à is Campaigne. 
Sir Poſ. Dancing begets Warmth, which is the Parent of | 
Wantonne&, It is, . RN 4G of Cuckoldom. 


L, "8 | 
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L. Form. O inhuman! it is the moſt glorious Invention that 
has been conceived by the Imagination of Mankind, and the moſt 
perfect Mark that diſtinguiſhes us from the Brutes. 

Sir Poſ. Ay, Sir, it may ſerve fome, perhaps; but the Traps 
have always had Reaſon to diſtinguiſh Them. | 

L. Form. You ſeem to have miſunderſtood me, Sir ; I mean 

che polite World from the Savage. 
L. Mauch. Have you ſeen the new Opera, Couſin Helena? 
Hel. I never ſaw an Opera, or and, indeed, I have a 
great Curioſity — 
L. Form. May I preſume on the Honour of waiting on you? 
Sir Poſ. Sir, Sir, my Neice has an Antipathy to Muſick, it 
always makes her Head ake. 
Sir Apiſb. Ha, ha, ha! Muſick make a Lady's Head ake! 
= Sir Poſ. Ay, and her Husband's Heart ake too, by the Right 
Hand of. the Traps. 
I. Form. Pray, Sir, who are the Traps? 
= Sir Po. Why Sir, the Traps are a venerable Family. We 
have had, at leaſt, fifty Knights of the Shire, Deputy-Lieute- 
Wnants, and Colonels of the Militia in it. Perhaps, the Grand- 
Mogul has not a nobler Coat of Arms. It is, Sir, a Lion 
Rampant, with a Wolf Couchant, and a Cat Currant, in a 
Field Gules. 

L. Form. It wants nothing but Supporters to be very noble, 
* 

Sir Poſ. Supporters, Sir ! It has Six thouſand a Year to ſup- 
port its Nobility, atid Six thouſand Years to ſupport its Anti- 
quity. 

L. Form, You will give me Live to preſume, Sir, with all 
the Deference imaginable to your Superiority of Judgment, to 
doubt whether it be practicable to confer the Title of Noble on 
any Coat of Attns * labours under the deplorable Deficiency 
of a Coronet. 

Sir Poſ. How, Sir! Do you detract from the Nobility of my 
Coat of Arms? if you do, Sir, I muſt tell you, you labour un- 
der a Deficiency of common Senſe. 

La. Match. O fie, Sir Poſitive, you are too ſevere on his 


Lordſhip. 
D z Sir Poſ, 
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before the Time of Chriſtianity. 


tiquity will recommend us to you; for Women love Upſtarts, 


Sir Poſ. He is a Lord then, and what of that! an old Exgliſo 
Baronet is above a Lord. A Title of Yeſterday ! an Innovation | 
Who were Lords, I wonder, in the Time of Sir Julius Ceſar? 
And, it is plain, he was a Baronet, by his being called by his 
Chriſtian Name. 


Verm. Chriſten'd Name! I apprehended, Sir, that Caeſar lived 


Sir Poſ. And what then, Madam ? He might be a Baronet | 
without being a Chriſtian, J hope. But 1 don't ſuppoſe our An- 


by the Right Hand of the Traps. 


ms 


SCE N E VIII. 
To them, WISEMORE. 


Wiſem. Ha! Grant me Patience, Heaven. Madam, if five MW 
Months Abſence has not effaced the Remembrance of what has E 
paſſed between us, You will recolle& me with bluſhing Cheeks. \ 
Not to bluſh now, were to forſake your Sex. 7 

La. Match. You have forſaken your Humanity, Sir, t to af. 
front me thus publickly. 
 Wiſem. How was I deceived by my Opinion of your _— 
Senſe! But London wou'd ſeduce a Saint. A Widow no ſooner J 
comes to this vile Town, than ſhe keeps open Houſe for all 
Gueſts. All, all are welcome. Your Hatchments were at firlt 
intended to repel Viſi itants; but they are now hung out for the! : C 
ſame hoſpitable End, as the Bills, Lodgings to Let, with this WW * 
Difference only, that the one invites to a Mergen, the otherf , 
to a free Tenement. I 

Rattle. This Behaviour, Sir. will not be ſuffered here. , 

Sir Apiſh. No, Sir, this Behaviour, Sir, will not be ſafferes| 


here, Sir. Sf 
L. Form. Upon my Title, it is not altogether conſonant wh 4 
the Rules of conſummate Good- -breeding. = © 
La. Match. Pray, Gentlemen, take no Notice. 


Miſem. Madam, I may have been too rude; I hope you'll} 
pardon me: the ſudden Surprize of ſuch a Sight hurried aaf 
ol 
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y Senſes, as if I ſympathized with the Objects I beheld. But 
I have recovered them. My Reaſon cools, and I can now paint 
ut your Errors. Start not at that Word, nor be offended that 
do it before ſo many of your Admirers : for tho* my Colours 
de never ſo lwely, the weak Eye of their Underſtanding is too 
dim to diſtinguiſh, them. They will take them for Beauties. They 
vill adore you for them. You may have a Coronet doubtleſs. 
A large Jointure is as bod: a Title to a Lord, as a Coronet is 
to a fine Lady. 
La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! witty, I proteſt, and true; for, in 
my Opinion, a Lord is the prettieſt Thing in the World. 


Thing in the World. 

ien. © Nature, Nature, why didſt thou form Woman, in 

5 Beauty the Maſter- piece of the Creation, and give her a Soul 

capable of being caught with the tinſel Outſide of ſuch a Fop as 

this! This empty, gaudy, nameleſs Thing! 

L. Form. Let me preſume to tell you, that nameleſs Thing 

will be agreeable to the Ladies, in ſpight of your Envy. 

V iſem. Madam, by all that's heavenly, I love you more than 

Life, wou'd I might not ſay than Wiſdom ; if it be not in my 

= Power to. merit a Return, let me obtain this Grant, that you 

vou'd baniſh from you theſe Knaves, theſe Vulturs; Wolves 

are more. merciful than They. What is their Deſire, but to riot 

in your Plenty? to ſacrifice your boundleſs Stores to their licen- 

TT 1 tious Appetites? to pay their deſponding Creditors with your 

the Gold? to ravage you, ruin you : nay, to make you curſe that 

his auſpicious Day, which gave you Birth. 

ner Li. Form. This is the rudeſt Gentleman that ever offended my 

Fars ſince they firſt enjoyed the Faculty of Hearing. LAlide. 
== . Yerm. Tis is very unaccountable, methinks. | 

Ml. La. March. Lord, my Dear, don't you know he has been 
formerly a Beau? and was, indeed, very well received in his 

to Time: till going down into the Country, and ſhutting himſelf 

up, in a Study, among a Set of Paper-Philoſophers, He, who 
went in a Butter- fly, came out a Book-worm. Ha, ha, ha! 

vil Ommnes. Ha, ha, ha! 


L. Form. And your Ladyſhip may make him the happieſt 
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Mien. When once a Lady's Raillery is ſet a running, it ve- 
ry ſeldom ſtops *till it has exhauſted all her Wit. 

Rattle. Agad ! I wow'd adviſe you to wade off before the 
Stream's too high: for your Philoſophy will be fore to fink you. 

Sir Poſ. Ay, ay, fink fare enough: For, by the Right Hand 
of the Traps, a Lady's Wit is ſeldom any Thing but Froth. 

Rattle. I have ſeen it make many a wiſe Eſquire froth at the 
Mouth before now. 

Verm. That muſt be a very likely Sign of a Loyer, indeed. 
Wiſem. O very, very likely; for it is a certain Sign of a Mad- 
man. 


L. Ferm. If thoſe are ſynonymous Terms, [ have long ſince 
entered into a State of Diſtraction. 

Wiſem. If I Ray, 1 ſhall be mad, indeed. Madam, farewel; 
may Heaven open your Eyes before you are ſhut into Perdition. 


nt; 


—_—_— 


SCENE IX. 

Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, HELENA, 
Lord FORMAL, Sir n Sir AP ISE, 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha, Ruſtick Did you ever fee ſuch 2 

Creature ! 4 

L. rm No, upon my Title, nor am I perfectiy determin- 

ed what Species of Animals to aſſign him to, unleſs he be one 

of thoſe barbarous InſeQs the Polite call Country- Squires l 
Sir Pof. Barbarous! Sir, I'd have you to know there are not 

better-natured People alive. 


Hel. L Afide.) I am uneaſy at this Diſappointment of Meri. 
zal—— Sir, my Aunt will be at home before us. 


Sir Poſ. So ſhe will, Chucky. Lookee, Confin, you ſee the 
Tra raps don't love padding. | 

L. Form. May I preſume to lead yon to your Coach? 

Sir Peſ Sir, I always lead my Neice my{elf; it's the Cuſtom 
of the Traps. 


L. Form, Sir, your moſt obodien ,and nd cas humble 
Servant. 


SCENE 
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SCENE X. 


WW. MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, Lea 
“ FORMAL, Sir APISH and RATTLE. 


L. Form. If they are all like you, the Traps are the worlt 
Ned Family in Europe. LAſide. 
l preſume that Gentleman has ſome Heireſs with bim. 
Sic Apiſb. Why, ſhe is to be my Wife to-morrow morning. 
La. Match. How, Sir Apiſþ ! This is ſurprizing. 
= Sir Api. Why, indeed, I do not like Country Education; 
rt then I conſider that the Town Air will produce Town-breed- 
Mz: for there was Lady Rig, who, when firſt ſhe came to Town, 
Polung was ever ſo aukward. But now ſhe ſwims a Minuet, 
d fits you eight and forty Hours at Qzadrille. 
= L. Form. Her Ladyſhip is indebted to my InſtraQions, for 
is well known, before I had the Honour of her Acquaintance, 
Je has publickly ſpoke againſt that divine Collection of polite 
Fearning written by Mr. Gulliver; but now, the very Mo- 
ent it is named, ſhe breaks out into the prettieſt Exclamation, 
Id cries, O the dear, ſweet, pretty, little Creatures, Oh! Ge- 
Pini! wou'd I had been born a Lillipatian. 
La. March. But methinks, Sic Apiſb, a Lady who has ſeen 


e e World ſhowd be more agreeable to one of your refined 

ate; beſides, I have heard you ſay, you like a Widow. 

Xt Sir Apiſh. Ah! PAmonr! a perfect Declaration! She is in love 
With me, Marate ! [Afrae. 

i- Ah! Madam, if I durlt declare it, there is a certain Perſon in 
e World, who, in a certain Perſon's Eye, is a more agreeable 

1C 


Werſon, than any Perſon, amongſt all the Perſons, whom Per- 
ns think agreeable Perſons. 


La. March. Whoever that Perſon is, ſhe, certainly, is a very 
DBappy Perſon. 


Sir Apiſh. Al! Madam, my Eyes ſufficiently, and evidently 


eclare that that Perſon, is no other Perſon, than your Ladyſhip' $ 
un Perſon. 


La. Match. 
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La. Match. Nay, all this I have drawn on my ſelf. 
IL. Form. Your Ladyſhip's Eyes are two Loadſtones that at. 
tract the Admiration of our whole Sex; their Virtues are more 
refined than the Loadſtone's ; for you, 3 8 the golden 
Part. 9 | 
Rattle, Come. Gentlemen, are you for the Opera? J 

L. Form. Oh! by all means. Ladies, your molt humble Servan, 
Sir Apsjh. Your , O e Creature. , 
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8 N E Xl. 

Lady MAT CHLE SS, VERMILIA. 
Verm. And pray, my Dear, what do you mean by an additil 1 hi 
onal Lover ? = ” 
La. Match. To deliver my Couſin Helena from fo deteſtabel L 


a Match. She intreated it of me, and I believe I have non cc 
done her Buſineſs, and am a ſucceſsful Rival. ; 


| i * K 5 — n — — 


SCENE XII. 
To them, CAT C HIT. e! 


Catch. Oh Madam, I have been waiting this half Hour {ol 4 © 
an Opportunity. There's a terrible Scene of Miſchief goin 
forwards. Mr. Malvil, has been taxing me about Mr. ny 
rital, and ſo, I let drop a few Words, and ſo, he has taken ö 
Fi it of Jealouſie, and ſo ſce the Conſequence. | 

[Gives an open Leitch 

Perm. Ha! 'tis a Challenge! How came you by it? 

Catch. Why, Madam, he had heard that Mr. Merital had | 
Appointment here, and ſo, he deſired me to giye him this Li 

ter, and ſb, and fo—— | 

Verm. And ſo, you had the Curiofi ity to open it? | 

La. Match. Since it has given us an Opportunity to prevc# 
Miſchief, you muſt pardon her. . 
Vierm. Prevent! No, I'll further it rather. 3 

La. Match. But, my Dear, conſider, here is the Life of 1) t g 
knee as well as Guilty at Stake. ; 

Ch 
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Catch. O dear Madam, don” t let poor Mr. Merital WOE for 
y Fault. 
Ima Your Fault ! 
Catch. If you will pardon me, Madam, I'diſeover the whole 
liſtake. 
L. Match. On that Condition, 11! aſſure your Pardon. 
Catch. Why, Madam, I had heard that Mrs. Helena was to 
> here at five, and ſo I ſent word to Mr. Merital; and Mr. Mal- 
coming in at that Time, (which was when your Ladyſhip 
ent to the Park this Morning) I dropt a Word or two about 
2 jeeting a Miſtreſs here, and ſo, I ſuppoſe, he thought it was 
pur Ladyſhip, and fo, this Afternoon he gave me a Letter, 
dit nich I muſt own my Curioſity —— 
= Verm. Very fine, indeed! 

abe La. March. IT have a Thought juſt riſen, which may turn this 
10% 1 ccident into a very lucky Scene of Diverſion. Miſtreſs Catchzz, 
In you not change the name of Merital on the Superſcription, 
to that of Viſemore? 
Catch. O Madam, I am dextrous at thoſe Things. 
La. Match. Come in then, and [il tell you farther. Give 
e your Hand, Vermilia; take my Word for it, Child, the Men 
- (ol 4 e very filly Creatures; therefore let us laugh. at Mankind, 
And teach them that, in Spight of all their Scorn, 


At- 
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oi Our Slaves they are, and for our Service born. 
J 
en * | —__ 50 
erte SCENE XIII. 
144 SCENE, Sir Poſitive Trap's Houſe. 
L Lady TRAP diſcovered, aud then ME RITA L. 


hear ſome Steps, *tis ſurely he. Who's there? My Love? 

Mer. My Life! my Soul! my Joy! 

La. Trap. Soft, my Aunt will hear us. 

Mer. Oh! name her not. She is a perfe& Antidote to Love. 

et theſe bleſſed Moments be ſpent in nothing bur ſoft Careſles ; 

Dh! let me breathe out my fond Soul on thy Lips, and let thing 
OWN 


"evi 


of 1 


Cl | 


La. Trap. Every Thiag is prepared, now is the happy Hour. 
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own inform thee what Pd ſay; it will, I know, be tender as fy =. 
Thoughts. ; 

La. Trap. [Aſide.] What Fools Men are to make Buſtles . BY... 
bout particular: Women, when they know not one from another 
in the dark? % 

Mer. But ſay, my Life, what Method ſhall I contrive for 
your Eſcape? Confider, you are inthe Jaws of Wretches, who BS... 
wou'd for a little Profit ſee you miſerable for cver. 2 

La. Trap. I muſt blame my ill-adviſed Boldneſs, in truſting 
myſelf alone, even with you. I fear the F 7 of _ own 

Sex, and the Strenght of yours, A 

Mer, Not infant Babes can love their Wie Mothers wit 3 
more Innocence. Sure, my Helena has obſerved nothing in my 

Conduct to ground ſuch a Suſpicion on. But let us not trifle, i 
Go wich me now, do not truſt your Aunt, ſhe has Cunning e. 
nough to deceive a thouſand Argos. | 'S 

La. Trap. Nay, you have no Reaſon to aſperſe my Aunt, ſhe 
always ſpeaks well of you, and 1 hate Ingratitude. 7 

[ Here Helena entring with a Candle, overbearing Lady Tray, 5 

blows it out, retires to the Corner of the Scene and liſten n. 
Mer. Tis the Aunt herſelf. What a Noſe have I, to miſtake Wh 

a Bunch of Hemlock for a Noſe-gay of Violets! I don't know 
the Meaning of this, but Vil try how far ſhe will carry it; 
perhaps, I may blind her Suſpicions for the future. [ A/zde. 

Come, come, Madam, contrive ſome Way for an Eſcape, ot 

T ſhall make uſe of the preſent Opportunity. My Paſſion mult 
be cooled. 

La. Trap. | In a low Pies. ] TI call my Aunt, if you dare at- 
tempt. 
Mer. She is here already, Madam, Ha, ha, ha, did you think M 

J did not know a fine Woman from a green Girl? Cou'd not BW 

my warm, vigorous Kiſſes inform you that I knew on whom 

they were beſtowed? You muſt long ſince have diſcover'd my 

Paſſion for your Neice to have been a Counterfeit, a Coveriog 
on my Flame for you. Be affured, Madam, ſhe has nothing 

agreeable to Me but her Fortune. Wou'd you manage wiſehj, 


you might ſecure yourſelf a Gallant, and your Gallant an 
Eftate. 


4 La. Trap 
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: La. Trap. Cou'd I believe you, Sir, it were an Affront to my 
Mer. Ah! Madam, whom did you expect _ now, when, 
ith a languiſhing Sigh, you cried, Who's there ? My Love? 
hat's not a Name for a Huband? 
La. Trap. Since 1 am diſcovered, I will own —— 
= Mer. Let me kits away the dear Word,. Brandy and Aſſa- 
1 etida, by Jupiter. [Afege. 
W La. T. But will you be a Man of Honour? 
Mer. | 4lond} For-ever, Madam, for- ever, whilſtthoſe bright 
Eyes conquer all they behold. 

The Devil's in it if this does not alarm ſomebody. [Alide. 
= La. Trap. Softly, Sir, you will raiſe the Houſe, 
= Mer. [A/ide.) J am ſure, I never wanted Relief more. — 
= La. Trap. Ha! I am alone, in the dark, a Bed-Chamber by, 
vou ſhon'd attempt my Honour, who knows what the Frail- 
of my Sex may conſent to? Or, if you ſhou'd force me, am 
poor weak Woman, able to reſiſt? Ay, but then there is Law 
a Juſtice, yet you may depend too fatally on my Good nature. 
Mer. Conſider, Madam, you are in my Power; remember 
Poor Declaration. I had your Love from your own dear Lips. 


e my offered Joys, the Time, the Place, and the Violence of 

y Pafſon, Think on this, Madam, and you can expect no o- 
| 1 er than that I ſhou'd this Moment 1cize on all my Tranſports. 

La. Trap. If you ſhowd—- Heaven forgive you. 

Mer. [louder fill. ] Yet, to convince you of my Generoſity, 

5 are at your Liberty. I will do nothing without your Con- 

ent. 

La. Trap. Then to ſhew you what a ana I repoſe i in 

Jour Virtue, I vow to grant whate'er you ask. 

Mer. [very loud] And to ſhew you how well I debe that 

Confidence, I vow. never to tempt your virtuous. Ears with 

Love again ; but try, by your Example, to reduce licentious 

Taſſion to pure Plazonick Love. 


SCENE 


1 
| 
| 
3 
4 

. 
? 


Fonſider, well, the Temptation of ſo much Beauty, the Height. 
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SCENE XIV. 


HELENA behind, with Sir POSITIVE with a 
| hou Sword. 


Sir Pof. I hear 'em, I hear em. | f 
Lazꝰ. Trap. Ha! Sir Pofitive's Voice! Avaunt, nor think 1 * I 
thy Entreaties ſhall avail againſt my Virtue, or that it is in the 
Power of all Mankind to make me wrong the beſt, the cine 
of Husbands. I ſwear I never will, even in Thought, mori] 
than at this Moment. 
Sir Poſ. O! incomparable Virtue ! what an excellent Lad 3 
have 1! Lights there, Lights. | [ Servants bring Light q 
La. Trap. O! my Dear, you are moſt ſeaſonably come, tor 3 
was hardly able to reſiſt him. 4 
Sir Poſ. What's your Buſi neſs here, Sir? | 
Mer. My uſual Buſineſs, Sir, Cuckoldom. My Deſign i is 
gainſt your Worſhip's Head and your Lady's Heart. 4 
Sir Po. A very pretty Gentleman! And fo, Sir, you are b 
ginning with my Wife firft ? q 
Mer. Yes, Sir, the eaſieſt way to the Husband is through t I a 
Wife. N f 
Sir Poſ. Come away, Lady Wife; come away, Niece. Sf 
there's the Door ; the next time I catch you here, I may, pf 
haps, teach! you what it is to make a Cuckold of Sir Pf 


E 


of 


et 
* 
* 


Se 


Trap. P. 
Hel. Aſſure yourſelf, I'll ſpeak to you no more. 9 
La. Trap. Au! the Monſter! = * 
Mer. Your Monſter is gone before, Madam. — So, willi f 
am trying to blind the Aunt with a pretended Paſſion for her, i 


Neice over- hears; and ſhe'll ſpeak to me no more! — There nei | 
comes any Good of making Love to an old Woman. 


$SCENM 


» ÞF 


SCENE XV. 
SCENE, Wilſemorc's Lodgings. 
WIS EMO RE alone. 
How vain is human Reaſon, when Philoſophy cannot 
« Wrer-come our Paſſions! when we can ſee our Errors, and 
Wet purſue them. But if to Love be an Error, why ſhou'd 


* 4 eat, Minds be the moſt ſubje& to it? No, the firſt Pair er- 
yet in their State of Innocence, whilſt Error was unborn. - 
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SCENE XVI. 
To him, Servant with a Letter. 
Serv. A Letter, Sir. ; 
Wiſemore reads. 
Wir | 
| 3 Ton, who are conſcious of being ſecretly my Rival in the midſt of 
Wo intimate Friendſhip, will not be ſurprized when I deſire that Word 
ay be cancelled between ns, and that you wonu'd not fail me to- 


I prrow at Seven in Hide-Park. Wur injured, 7 
1 | #4 Malvil. 


pe What can this mean? Ha! here's a Poſtſeriptt. 
r P..8. Tour poor Coloarings of Love for another Woman, which 
you put on this Morning, has confirm'd, not baffled my Suſpi- 
= cron. I am certain you had no Miſtreſs zo meet at Leh; 
Hinte Matchleſs's but Vermilia. 
r, t Who brought this Letter? 


nei Serv. A Porter, Sir, who ſaid it required no Anſwer. 
iſem. What am I to think? Am I in a Dream? or was this 
rit in one? Sure, Madneſs has poſſeſſed the World, and Men, 
Fe the Limbs of a tainted Body, univerſally ſnare the Infection. 
hat ſhall:I do! to go, is to encounter a Mad- man, and yet I 


l. Some ſtrange Circumſtances may have wrought this De- 
| luſion. 
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juſion, which my Preſence may diffipate. And, ſince Love and 


Jealouſie are his Diſeaſes; I ought to pity him, who know by 
dreadful Experience, | 


When Love in an impetuous Tottent flows, 
How vainly Reafon would its Force oppoſe ; 

Hurl'd down the Stream, like Flowers before the Wind, 
She leaves to Love, the Empire of the Mind. 


[tc . SA 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 

SCENE, Hide-Park, 

Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, Maſqzed: 


„ 
Lady MATCHLESS. ; 
” AM ſure I ſaw ſome one hereabouts, who, by his Pol 
ſture, Actions, and Dreſs, muſt be my Swain. Wel 
Vermilia, this ſure is the maddeſt Prank——what will uw 
World ſay ? L 
Ferm. The World is a cenſorious, il11-natur'd Critick, and F 
diſpiſe its Cavillings. Beſides, I am now grown carelefs of 
very thing. O! my Dear! it is the moſt valuable Privilege : 
Friendſhip to disburthen our Secrets into one another's oY 
foms—— If you knew thoſe of mine I am ſore you wou 


pity me. 


—— 


— 


SCENE II. 


| To them, WISEMORE. 
La. Match. I do pity you, indeed, for fure to be in Los Ena 
Wiſem. Is to be fooliſh, mad, miſerable To de in Love Melt 


to be in Hell. { Advencing from behuſſſbe - 
| | La. Mat. 
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Las Match. Do you ſpeak from Experience, Sir? 
Wiſem. From ſad Experience I have been in Love ſo 


onſtrouſly in Love, that, like a Bow over · bent, I am now re- 
med into an ae Extreme — and heartily hate your whole 


nd 
by 


1 Match. Poor Sende! ha, ha, ha! be not ſo diſconſo- 

ate, you may yet find your Lucinda. 

Viſem. No, ſhe has loſt her ſelf and in a Wilderneſs. 

La. Match. How, in a Wilderneſs? 

77 2 WWiſem. Ay, in that Town! that worſt of Wilderneſles ! where 
WT ollies ſpread like Thorns ; where Men act the part of Tygers, 

Ind Women of Crocodiles ; where Vice lords it like a Lion, 

ad Virtue, that Phcenix, is ſo rarely ſeen, that ſhe is believed 

Fable — But theſe Sentiments do not * you, ſo, pray 

Weave me. ' 

Verm. Our Company, Sir, was your own Choice. 

= La. Match. And now you have raiſed our Curioſi ity, you 

Wall lay it. 

VV . iſem. I would have raiſed the Devil ſooner, and ſooner 
ou'd I have laid him Your Curioſity, Madam, is a fort of 

Wy which not even a Hercules can tame; ſo, dear Ladies, 

2ave me, or I ſhall pull off your Sham-faces — 

La. Match. You would repent it, heartily, if you did. 

= #:ſem. Perhaps ſo. I believe, indeed, you ſhew the beſt Part 

f you. 

= La. Match. You wou'd give half your Soul to ſee the beſt 

Part of me. 


Hack, turn it, and away; you loſe your Time, indeed, you do. 
BW hat can ſuch as you with a plain, honeſt Man like me? Go, 
eek your Game: the Beaus will begin to yawn preſently, and 
dots return home from their Debauches, ſtrike in there, and you 
Hake your Fortune, at leaſt, get a Dinner, which you may want 
Sy ſtaying here. 

La. Match. Do not be angry, dear Ruſtick — for we are both 
Enamorata's as well as you——nay, perhaps, I am fo with your 


elf. Hang Conſtancy, you know too much of the Worid to 
de conſtant, ſure. 


Ove 
be lu 


Man E Wiſem. 


Miſem. Half-a-crown I will. The beſt Sight to me is your | 
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| Wiſem. Tis from a Knowledge of the World, Madam, th. 
I am conftant. —— For I know it has Nothing which can pi 
me for the Exchange. J 

La. Match. Come, come, you wou'd have more modern Ne 
tions, if you knew that a certain Woman of Fortune has ſons 

kind Thoughts of you; and, I aſſure you, I am not what 1 feen 
Miſem. Faith, Madam, I ſhou'd not. Grandeur, is to wil 
nauſeous as a pilded Pill, and Fortune, as it can never raiſe m 
Eſteem for the Poſſeſſor, can never raiſe my Love. My 
is no Place of mercenary Entertainment, nor owns more tha 
one Miſtreſs. Its ſpacious Rooms, are all, all hers who fligui . 
and deſpiſes it. Yes, ſhe has abandon'd me, and I will abanda 
my ſelf to Deſpair; ſo, pray leave me to it, for ſuch as you cu 
have no Buſineſs with the Unhappy. I 
La. Match. Generous, worthy Man! LAL 
Romantick Nonſenſe! I tell you, I am a Woman of Fami 
and Fortune, perhaps, Beauty too, and am ſo violently enamou 3 
ed of your Humour, that I am afraid my Life is in youſ | 
Power. ” 

Wiſem. Wou'd your Tongue was in my Power, tho? I ol] 
ſtion, even then, the Poſſibility of ſtopping it. I wonder the 4 
natomy of a Woman's Tongue does not enable our modem 
Philoſophers to difcover a perpetual Motion. To me, the Toy 
4% Yawl at an On-ſet, the Tr; Howl at a Funeral, or ti 
Indian Exclamation at an Eclipſe, are all ſoft Muſick to ad 
ſingle Noiſe. — It has no Likeneſs in Nature, but aRattle-ſnake| l fi 
The Noiſe as odious, and the Venom as dangerous, I " 

3 


8 1 
4 - 


F 7 


3 


La. Match. But, like a Rattle-fnake, it gives you warninl 
and if you will front the Danger, you mult blame your 01 4 . 
Proweſs if you ſmart for it. 4 

Iiſem. The Serpent practiſes not half your Wiles. He covet # 
not his Poiſon with the Cloak of Love. Like Lawyers, you oil dr t 
your Deceit, and lead us to Miſery, whilſt we imagine our ſeh L 
purſuing Happineſs. m 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha. Piqued Malice! you have loſt an , # 

{tate for want of Money, and a Miſtreſs for want of Wit. L. 
WMiſem Methinks, either of thoſe Poſſeſſions ſhou'd be mai | 
tained by juſter Titles -In my Opinion, the Title to bi 7 


Fork in ſeveral Maſqnes. 5 
rl ſhou'd be Right, and to the latter Merit, Love and Conſtancy. 
= Ls. Match. Ha, ha, ha! then know, thou Romantick Hero, 
What Right is a ſort of Knight-Errant whom we have long ſince 
oghed out of the World. Merit is Demerit, Conſtancy Dul- 
es, and Love an out-of-faſhion Saxon Word which no polite 
en erſon underſtands — Lookee, Sir, pull out your Purſe to a 
e, and your Snuff:box to a Lady, and I warrant you 
7 your Point with both. 
n. The Purſe may, indeed, win the Lawyer; but for the 
der you muſt depend on Chance. You may as well teach us a cer- 
n Method to gain that fickle, airy, imaginary Miſtreſs, Fortune, 


Thoſe Emblems you are. For your Favours are as blindly. be- 
Yowed, as fickle in their Duration——and, like Fortune, you of- 
In curſe him moſt to whom you ſeem moſt kind. 


— = a | * — . * ” * - * 


SCENE III. 


To them MALVIL. 

Malo. Wiſemore and Women! My Philoſopher turned 
Wake! Good-morrow, Ned; I ſee a Country Gentleman muſt 
oe his Morning Walk. 
ſſem. What does he mean? this Coldneſs ill ſuits his 1 
le.] — Ay, Sir, and you are very ſeaſonably come to my 
ſliſtance, or I had been devoured by two She-Wolves, more 
oeenous than any in the Deſarts of America. 
= Matv. Nay, Ladies, it was barbarous to attack with Odds, 
| 3 hen even ſingly, you might have vanquiſhed. 

| [Talks apart with Vermilia. 
ien. Will you take away your Companion, and leave us? 
1 gi r that Gentleman and I have Buſineſs. | 
ſeye La. March. Not till you agree to an Aſſignation. Promiſe 
meet me barefaced at ten, and I am your Servant. 
Wiſem. I'll promiſe any thing to be rid of you. 
La. Match. Step aſide then, and Pll give you the Signals. 
mal Malvil aud Vermilia advance. 


to 1 Verm. Indeed! ſo gallant ! 
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" Mal», O Madam, a Lady is never more agreeable to me tha 
at firſt Sight; for, to my Temper, a Woman palls as much 9 61 
frequent Converſation, as Lnjoyment. * 0 

Lerm. But how are you ſure that firſt Sight will be agreeable = / 
Mato. Why, faith!“ as no Woman has Charms enough ui 

engage my Conltancy to the laſt; ſo neither does Any want W" 1 

enough to fire my Deſires at firſt. But, if thy Face be potent F 

ugly, keep it rothy ſelf, and diſcover only thy Beauties. You arﬀ 

young, I am ſure, and well-ſhaped, have a vaſt Share of Wit 

and a very little Share of Modeſty. | = . 

, Perm. Impudence! In what, pray, haye I diſcovered my Wan i ta 

of it? _ 


-I 


Malv. In your Pretenſion to it, Child; and, faith! that's be 5 
ter than the real Poſſeſſion. What is Modeſty, but a flamim BF 
Sword to keep Mankind out of Paradiſe? It is a Jack-witt 7 


Lanthorn, that miſ-leads poor Women in their Roads to Hapyj 
neſs. It is the Contempt of all Society; Lawyers call it the ſign ; 
of a bad Cauſe, Soldiers of Cowardice, Courtiers of III- bree an 
ing, and Women — the worſt Sign of a Fool. Indeed, it hu 
ſometimes, made a good Cloak for the beauteous, tawdry Ou 
fide of a Lady's Reputation. But, like other Cloaks, it is noni 
out of Faſhion, and worn no where but in the Country. 5 

Perm. Then to ſilence your Impertinence at once, know, V 
that 'm a Woman of Faſhion, rigidly. virtuous, and ſeverc V 
modeſt. 8 

Malv. A blank verſe, faith! and may make a Figure in a fi 
ſtian Tragedy. Four fine ſounding Words, and mean jult ni 
thing at all. ; 

Verm. I ſuppoſe theſe are the Sentiments of you modern fir 
Gentlemen. The Beaus of this Age, like the Criticks, will no 
ſee Perfections in others which they are Strangers to themſelves 
You confine the maſterly Hand of Nature to the narrow Band 
of your own Conceptions. 

Malv. Why what have we here? Sexeca's Morals under 
Maſque ! 

Perm. | hope that Title will prevent your farther Peruſal. 

Malo. I'll tell you a way to As it. 

Ferm. O naine it. 


un 


e 
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2 Moto. Unmaſque then. If I like your Face no better than 
n Your Principles, Madam; I will immediately take my Leave of 
oth. 

uin. That's an Uncertainty, I'm afraid, confi idering the Sen- 
Wiments you juſt now profeſſed. — Was you, indeed, that Heroe 
Sn Love which your Friend is there? 

W . Malv.. No, faith! I have been Heroe in Love long enough. 
Verm. What Woman was bleſſed with ſo faithful an Admirer. 
pray, what was your Miſtreſs's Name? | 

Malv. Her Name was nothing. I was violently enamoured | 
with a Conſtellation of Virtues in a fine Lady, who had not 
one in her whole Compoſition, | 
Verm.: And pray, Sir, how was you cured of your Love? 
Malu. As Children are of their Fear, when they diſcover the 
Pog-bear. | 


al La. Match. [Advancing with Wiſemore) Well, you will be 

PP 

6 punQual ? 

a Verm. O, my Dear, I have met with a diſcarded Lover too 

el i 
; 


full as Romantick as yours. 

| 1 8 La. Match. Say you ſo? then, 1 believe, theſe are the very 
two famed Heroes in Don Qui æotte. 

Wiſem. Shall we never loſe your Prating ? 

La. Match. Promiſe not to dodge us. 

Wiſem. Not even to look after yau. 

= La. Match. Adieu then. 

n Verm. Bie, Conſtancy ; ha, ha, ha! 


8 1 5 
* _ >» * 9 7 — * 5 d ” i 


SCENE IV. 


WISEMORE, MALVIL. 


Viſem. Well, Sir; you ſee I am come. 
Malv. And am very ſorry to ſee it too, Ned, ha, ha! 
Wiſem. This Reception, Sir, ill agrees with your Letter. But 
'twere abſurd to expect Coherencies in a Mad-man's Behaviour. 
Malv. What's this? 
Wiſem. Was it, Sir, from my expreſſed Abhorrence of this 
civil Butchery, you pitched on me as one who wou'd give you 
{alt E 3 © the 
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the Reputation of a Dueliſt, without the Danger? pethaps, you 
had rather met with another. 
Malv. That I had, indeed. 5 
_ Wiſem. Death ind the Devil! did you invite me here to lavgh 
at me? K 
Malv. Are you mad, or in a Dream? 4 
Miſem. He who denied To- day what he writ Yeſterday, either 
dreams, or worſe. Your monltrous Jealouſy, your Challenge, 
and your preſent Behaviour, look like a feveriſh Dreath. l 
Malv. Invite! Jealouſy ! Challenge! What do you mean? 
Miſem. | Shews a Letter] Read there, then ask my Meaning, I 
Malo. [Reads] Ha! my Letter to Merital ! villainous Jade' 
She has altered the Name too on the Superſeription. I am 2. 
buſed, indeed! Y 
Wiſem. Well, Sir! 4 
Mal. Miſemore, be aſſured my Surprize is equal to yours. 
This Letter, I did, indeed, write, but not to you. 4 
Wiſem. How | Th 
Malv. Believe me, on my Honour, I did not ſend it you. 
5 Name to whom I defi igned it is eraſed, and yours ſuperſcrib- 1 | 

, I ſuppoſe, by the Perſon to whom J entruſted the Del. 

5 And, be aſſured, you was not the Enemy [ wiſhed to 
meet here. an 
W/:ſem. What Novel's this? dc 
Malo. Faith! it may be a pleaſant one to you, and no 1:6 
uſeful to me. But the Morning is late, you ſhall go home, 
and breakfaſt at my Lodgings, and, in the Way, I will let you, 
into the whole Story. 
Wiſem. Whatever it be which clears my Friend from the Im- : 
putation of ſo wild a Deluſion, muſt be agreeable to me. 2 
Mato. And now we will have our Swing at Satire ageinl 
the Sex. 3 
Wiſem. I ſhall be as ſevere, as a damned Poet is on the Age. | 
Malv. And, perhaps, for the ſame Reaſon--------at leaſt tes ; 
World will always give Satire on Women the Names of Ma 

lice and Revenge—- whoever aims at it, will ſucceed 
Like a detracting Courtier in Diſgrace, 
The Wiſe will ſay, he only wants a Place. 
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SCENE V. 
Scen Sir Poſitive Frap's Houſe. 


| HELENA alone. | 

Hl. Of three deplorable Evils, which ſhall I chuſe? To en- 
dure the Tyranny of an imperious Aunt? to venture on a Man 
whoſe Inconſtancy I have been an ocular Witneſs of? or ſup- 
port the Company of a Fool for Life? Certainly, the laſt is 
e leaſt terrible. I do now think our Parents are wifer than 
ve are, and have Reaſon to curb our Inclinations : ſince it is a 
happier Lot to marry a Fool with a good Eſtate, than a Knave 
without one. 


— — 


SCENE VI. 


5 Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 

1-8 Sir Poſ. Are you ready? Are you prepar'd ? Hey ! 

| to l = Hel. J am ſenſible, Sir, how unworthily I had fixed my Heart; 
and I think, neither Wiſdom nor Honour oblige me to be un- 
=X dutifal to you longer. 

168 Sir Poſ. You are a wiſe Girl! a very wiſe Girl! And have 

2 conſidered doubtleſs the vaſt difference between a Baronet and 

Ja Miſter. Ha! ha! and here he comes. 


ars. 


SCENE VI. 
To them Sir -A PI SH. 
Sir Poſ. Sir Apiſh Simple, your humble Servant. You are 
4 Nearly. What, you have not ſlept a Wink. I did not ſleep for a 
7 Week before I was Married to my Lady. 


Sir Apiſh. You had a very ſtrong Conſtitution then, Sir Po- 
ſitive. 
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Sir Poſ. Ay, Sir, we are a ſtrong Family, an Herculean Race! i 


Hercules was a Trap by his Mother's fide. Well, well, my 
Neice there has given her Conſent, and every thing is ready, 
So, take her by the Hand — and 

Sir Apiſh, Upon my Word, Sir Poſitive, I cannot Dance a 
Step. 


danced over the Moon, and into the Moon too, without a Fid- | 
dle. But come, I hate rifling. The Lawyer is without with i 
the Deeds, and the Parſon is dreſt in his Pontificalibus, 


Sir Apiſp. The Parſon! I ſuppoſe he is a Welch one, and 


Plays on the Violin, ha, ha, ha ! 


Hel. I ſee my Couſin has been as good as her Word. [ A/ide. . 
Sir Poſ. Sir Apiſp, Jeſting with Matrimony is playing with BY 


edged Tools. 


Sir Apiſh. Matrimony! Ha, ha, ha! Sir Poſitive is merry 


this Morning. 
Sir Poſ. Sir, you will put me out of Humour preſently. 


Sir Apiſh. Sir, I have more Reaſon to be out of Humour; 


for you have invited me to Breakfaſt, without preparing any. 
Sir Poſ. Is not my Neice prepared, Sir? 
Sir Apiſiu. Sir, I am no Cannibal. 
- Sir Poſ. Did not you come to Marry my Neice, Sir? 


gotten. 
Sir Apiſh. Poor Sir Poſitive ! is it his firſt Fit, Madam? 


vice. 


Sir, your humble Servant. 
Hel. Bleſs me, Sir! what's.the Meaning of this? 


Sir Poſ. Why the Meaning is that he is mad, and this News i 


will make my Lady mad, and that will make me mad; and 


you may be mad for a Husband, by what I can fee, by the g 


Right Hand of the Traps. 


Sir Peſ. The Man is mad. FN [ Staring. A 
Sir Poſ. A dark Room and clean Straw wou'd be of Ser- 
Sir Apiſh, Nay, nay, I have no time to reaſon with a Mad- | 


man; but I hope when you hear I am married to one of the 
fineſt Ladies about Town, it will cure your Phrenzy ; and ſo, BF 


Hel. 


| 


Sir Apiſh. Sir, I never had ſuch a 2 ſince I was be- 1 


| x 
Sir Poſ. How! when I was as young as you, I cow'd re 3 
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- Hel. So. I had yeſterday two Lovers; but now I have for- 
Wfaken the one, and the other has duden me. Well, theſe 
Men are Jewels; ſo far, I am ſure, they are Jewels, that the 
N richeſt 1 has always the moſt in her OP 


, 
J. 


* — 


SCENE VIII. De Piazza. 


n MALVIL, WISEMORE. 
= Malv. How! An Aſſignation from Fermilia? 
Wiſem. That's the Name, the Place this, the Hour ten. 
Malo. Impudent Harlot ! 
= Hiſem. She made me paſs my Word to keep it ſecret from 
Hou; but when I perceived it the ſame Name with that in your 1 
rry þ 3 tter, I thought myſelf obliged by Friendſhip to diſcover it. l 
The other Signals were a red Cloak and a Maſque. | 
= Male. Thou deareſt, beſt of Friends. Ten you ſay ? it is 
ur; - ow within an Hour of the time. Since you do not intend to 
keep your Aflignation, I will take it off your Hands. But you 
may yet heap another Obligation on me by your ra for 
am reſolved to expoſe her. 1 9 
iſem. I am to meet a Serjeant · at- law hard by 3 will i 
2 eturn with all poſſible Expedition, and then — if I can be of "= 
Pervice. 
= Mato. If you return before the Hour you will find me at 
Fom's, if not here. 
5 Wiſem. Till then farewell — How am I involving myſelf in 
4 ther Mens Affairs, when my own require my utmoſt Diligence! ! 
What Courſe ſhall I rake? I cannot reſolve to leave her, and, 4 
Jam ſure, ſhe has given me no hopes of gaining her. Vet ſhe | | 
as not ſhewn any real Diſlike, nor will I ever imagine her In- 


I Tlination's leaning to any of thoſe Fops ſhe is ſurrounded with. i 
m | SCENE 
the 
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fs | OR Wo we 0 — dab — 
SCENE IX. 


MERIT AL, WIS EMORE. 


Mer. So thoughtful, Wiſemore? What Point of Philoſopiy 
are you diſcufling ? 3 
Wiſem. One that has puzzled all who ever attempted it — 
Woman, Sir, was the ſubje& of my Contemplation, 6 | 
Mer. Ha ! Hey! What Point of the FP does the Wi. 5 
dow turn to now? bk 
Wiſem. A very frozen one. Foppery. 3 
Mer. Let me adviſe thee, Ned, to give over your Attack, or 1 
change your Method. For, be afſur'd Widows, are a Study youll 
will never be any Proficient in *till you are initiated into that | 
modern Science which the French call Le box Aſſarance. 4 
Wiſem. Ay, ay, we may allow you Gentlemen of | 
Gayety thoſe known turns of Rallery, ſince they were the 
Eſtate of your Fore-fathers: there is an hereditary Fund of lit. 
tle Pleaſantries which the Beaus of every Age enjoy, in a con 
tinual Succeſſion. 3 
Mer. Well, and, I hope, you will do thoſe of this Age the 
Jaſtice to confeſs, they do not attempt any Innovation in the 
Province of Wit. | 
Wiſem. Art thou ſo converted then as to deſpiſe the Fops? 
Mer. As much as thou doſt the Women, I believe, Ned. 
Wiſem. You miſtake me. It is their Follies only I deſpiſe. 
But there, certainly, are Women, whoſe Beauty to their Minds, 
like Dreſs to their Beauty, is rather a Covering than an Ons. I 
ment. 1 
Mer. Theſe are high Flights, indeed. But, tell me, on what 
do you build your hopes of the Widow ? 1 
Wiſem. On an Opinion I have of her good Senſe, and good 
Nature. The firſt will prevent her favouring a Fop, the latter 
may favour me. 1 we 
Mer. And, pray, what Foundation is your Opinion of het : of 
good Senſe built on? If, as you juſt now ſeemed to think, tte 
Beaus arc its Supporters — it is a very rotten one. 1 


_— 
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ien. No; when I faid ſhe inclined to Foppery, Imeant 
4 only for her Diverſion, 

1 Fx Hum! I believe, Women very ſeldom take Matrimony 

for a Petiatice. 

unten. You draw too direct Inferences from her Conduct 
owatds Coxcombs. Depend on it, they are Mirrours, in which 
Hon can hardly diſcover the Mind of a Woman of Senſe, becauſe 
V eſeldom ſhews it them untnaſqued. If ſhe be not a Woman of 
.= Senſe, I have, indeed, built a Caſtle in the Air, which IE 
Vis ] * e of Perfumes can over-turn. 


— 


2 
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Þ know of her Ladyſhip. But you are one of thoſe reaſb nable 
Lovers who can live a Day on a kind Lock, a Week on a Smile, 
and a ſoft Word wou'd victual you for an Eaſt-India Voyage 


,or 
500 % 
th 
membrance of Buſineſs. 

= Mer. Any thing to the Iſland of Love? 

Wiſem. No, no, to that of Law. 

Mer. Succeſs attend you — why, I have been forgetful too. 
. | b But Fortune, I fee, is fo kind as to remind me. 
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SCENE X. 
Sir APISH, MERIT AL. 
Mer. Sir Apiſh, your humble Servant. 


* Sir Apiſb. Dear Tom, I kiſs your Button. 
. Mer. That's a pretty Suit of yours, Sir Apifp, perfectly gay, 


new, and Alamode. 

; | Sir Apiſp. He, he, he! the Ladies tell me I refine upon 
them. I think, I have ſtudied Dreſs long enough to know a 
little, and I have the good Fottune to have every Suit liked 
better than the former. 

latter 
tenders to Wiſdom grow wiſer with their Years, ſo your Men 
1 Jof Gayety the older they grow, the finer they grow. But, come, 
your Looks confeſs there is more in this. The Town ſays it 
too. 


iſem. e.: : 
7 = dir Apiſb. What, dear Tm? Mer. 
A 


Mer. Why, really, it ſeems to me very little elſe, by what 


Wiſem. 1 find the Converſation of a Friend effaces the Re- 


1 Mer, Why, indeed, I have remarked that, as your dull Pre- 
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Mer. That you are to be Married, and to a Torkfhire great 
Fortune. 1 - 3 
Sir Apiſh. He, he, he! I'll make you my Confident in that | 
Affa r. *Tis true, I had ſuch a Treaty on Foot, for the Girl 
has ten Thouſand Pounds, which wou'd have patched up-ſome 
Breaches in my Eſtate ; but a finer Lady has youchſafed to throw 
a hundred into my Lap, and ſo I have e' en dropt the other. : 
Mer. What, are you in actual Poſſeſſion ? J 
Sir Apiſo. Of her Heart, Sir, and ſhall be, perhaps, of every 
thing elſe in a Day or two. Ah! ſhe's a fine Creature, Tom, 
ſhe is the greateſt Beauty, and the greateſt Wit — Pſhaw ! Y 
can't you gueſs whom I mean? 1 
Mer. No — for I know no Orange Wench of ſuch a For. 1 
tune. Ade. 
Sir Apiſh. Why, who can be all this but Lady Matchleſs? 
Mer. Upon my Word, I commend your Exchange. Sir 4. 
piſb, it lies in your Power to do me an exquiſite Favour — 1 
and, I know, you will do any thing to ſerve your Friend. 23 
Sir Apiſh. I wou'd as much as another indeed — why what 
a Pox, does he intend to borrow Money of me? [ Aſide. 
Yes, yes, as I was ſaying, Tom, I wou'd do any thing to 
ſerve a Friend in Neceſſity, but Badneſs of Tenants, two 
or three ſupernumerary Suits of Laced Cloaths, and a bad Run 
of Dice have reduced me, really, to ſuch an Extremity of Caſh—- 
Mer. You miſapprehend me. You were this Morning, I hear, 
to be married to Helena? 2 
Sir Apiſp. And, ha, ha, ha! I muſt tell it you, I have been 
Juſt now, with Sir Peſitive Trap, her Uncle; and when he ex- 
| pected the Performance of Articles, I perſuaded him he was 
mad, laughed at him, and, with a brave F ront, faced him down 1 
that I knew nothing of the matter. 4 
Mer. You ſhall go back then immediately, turn your former 
Viſit into Raillery — tho? it be a little abſurd, it will paſs on 
the Knight — diſſemble a Willingneſs to go through Affairs, 1 
will be your Chaplain, and may, perhaps, go through Affairs 
in your Place. 1 
Sir N 4 ſhe an ee of yours then? 


Mer. O 
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Sir Apiſp. Dear Tom, I am very glad I can oblige you by a 
Reſignation, and will do to the utmoſt of my Power; and to 
ſhew you, Sir, that I love to ſerve a Friend, Sir, I'll but ſtep 
to the next Street, and be here, Sir, at your Commands, Sir, 
in a Moment, Sir. 

Mer. | ſolus. ] My Rencounter with the old Lady, laſt 
Night, ſurprized me: There muſt have been ſome Myſtery in 
that Affair, which my Diſguiſe may help me to unravel. Men 
of capricious Tempers wou'd raiſe a hundred Jealouſies on this 


= Occaſion; but it ſhall be ever my Sentiments of a Miſtreſs, in 
all doubtful Cafes — 


I bac if ſhe's true, Time will her Truth diſcover, 
de. 1 But if ſhe's falſe, I'll be as falſe a Lover. 


4 5 
S8 cxNE X. 5 
nat ScENE, Lady Matchleſs's Houſe. 


2 Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 
wo La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! Love, and Scene are the beſt 
=X $Sweetners of Tea. 5 

Ver. The beſt Embitterers, you mean; be in my Opinion, 
Scandal is the ſweeteſt of the two, and leaſt dangerous. 

La. Match. Love is not fo dangerous to our Sex, as you ima- 
gine. It is a Warfare wherein we always get the better, if we 
manage prudently; Men are perfect — Bullies in it, and, 
as a certain Poet ſays — 

Swift to attack, and ſwift to run away. 

Ver. Well, but what do you intend by your Aſſignation? 

La. Match. Only, to get an Excuſe for diſcarding a trouble- 
ſome Lover. Lookee, Yermilia, you ſhall attack him for me; 
I am afraid of a Diſcovery my ſelf. If you can but bring him 
to Terms, that is, if you can procure his Conſent to a ſecond 
Treaty; I ſhall be very handſomely, diſengaged of mine. 

Ver. You banter, ſure. But, if you are in earneſt, I muſt 
adviſe you to get another Proxy, for I heartily hate Mankind, 
and will forſwear oy; Converſation with them. 

Ls. Match, 
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La. Match. Nay, but you ſhall force your Inclination to 
ſerve your Friend. 5 
Ver. And, pray, what has cauſed this ſudden Revelntion in 
your Temper, ſince, if I am not miſtaken, you, but yeſterday, BY 
expreſſed ſome Favour for him? 1 
La, Match, But I have found him ſuch an ont-of-fathion | 
Creature that I am heartily aſhamed of him; beſides, I baye 
this Morning, received Propoſals from that Prince of pretty- Þ 
Fellows — Lord Formal, . 
Ver. O Conttancy ! Thou art a Virtue. 75 
La. Match. It is indeed. For Virtues, like Saints, are never | 
canonized till after they are dead —— which poor Conſtancy * 
has been long ago, Sir 
Her. I am afraid it proved abortive, and died before it was 
born. But if it ever had Being, it was moſt certainly femi- 
nine; and, indeed, the Men have been ſo modeſt to allow all 
the Virtues to be of our Sex. | 
La. Match. O! we are extremely obliged to them, they have 
found out Houſewifery to belong to us too. In ſhort, they 
throw their Families and their Honour into our Care, becaulc 
on are unwilling to have the Trouble of roy them them- 
Ives. 


Her. But you railly, ſure, in what you ſay concerning Lord 
Formal. 

La. Match. Fie! my Dear; is a Title ſo ludicrous a thing 
But, come, you ſhall undertake my Aſſignation with Viſemore. 
Vier. Werel ſure it woy's give an unealy Moment to Malvil, 
I wou'd; for there is nothing I wou'd ſtick at to be revenged 
on him. 

La. Match. When we reſolve Revenge againſt our Lovers, 
that little Rogue Love, fits on his Throne, and laughs till he 
almoſt burſts. | 


Tho? ne'er ſo high our Rage, the Rogue will find ; 


Some little, tickliſh Corner in the Mind, 
Work himſelf in, and make the Virgin kind. 
When next before her Feet her Lover lies, 
All her Reſentment, in a Moment, dies. | 
Then, with a Sigh, the tender Maid forgives, 
And Love's the only Paſſion that ſurvives, ACT 
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SCENE, Sir Poſitive's Houſe. 
Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 


Sir Poſ. Say it was your own Plot, your own Contrivance, 
| your own Stratagem. You threatned him to 
Hey! and he was Fool enough to believe you! 
Hel. He was wiſe enough to believe me, for I threatned no 
Impoffibilities. But, don't put on that ſevere Aſpe&, dear Un- 
cle, for, I proteſt, it makes you look ſo like one of the Ceſar's 
Heads, in our long Gallery. 
Sir Poſ. Very likely, there may be a Reſemblance, indeed; 
for Julius Caeſar, by his Great-Grandfather's Wife's Great- 
Grandmother, was a Trap. 
Hel. Ha, ha, ha! I am afraid we can hardly call Config. 
| Bat pray, did he leave any Legacy to us? 
Sir Poſ. A ſwinging Legacy ! Abundance of Honour! 
Hel. And pray, what will all that Honour {ell for? 9 
Sir Poſ. Your right Honour is not to be bought nor obtained, 1 
it is what a Man brings imo the World with him. He is as 
x, much an Upſtart who gets his own Honour, as He who gets 
je dis own Eſtate. Take it for a Maxim, Child, no one can be a 
great Man unleſs his Father has been ſo before him. Your true 
old Eugliſp Honour, like your. Exgl;/þ Oak, will not come to 
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any Maturity under a hundred Years : It muſt be planted by one 
Generation for the Good of another. 

Hel. But if I were to chuſe a Husband, I ſhou'd be more 
forward to enquire into his oun Merits, than thoſe of his An- 
celtors. 


T Gs Sir Poſ. 1 


8 * 
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Sir Poſ. Ay, ay, to be ſure! You wou'd prefer one who i 
likely to leave a long Retinne behind him, to one who has had 
never fo many glorious Anceſtors before him; and be ſooner 
enamoured ef a fine Coat, than a fine Coat of Arms. Hearkee, | 
Huſly, moſt of theſe fine Fellows are but mere Snails, Wl 
carry their all upon their Backs; and yet it is as difficult to keep 
our Wives and Daughters from the one, as our Fruit from the 
other. 3 
Hel. Do you think ſo, Sir? I have heard there is not a more 
dangerous Place than a China-Shop; take Care my Aunt coo 


not bring one home in a Jar, and then you may chance to & 
it pop forth its Horns, on the T op of your Cabinet. 3 g 
Sir Poſ. [Aſide.] Ha! I muſt own, J do 1 not like theſe om == E 
ing Rambles. Beat 
Hel. Lookee, Sir, I can n Diſcoveries to you ; BA ſince L 
my "Aunt has falſely accuſed me with being the Occaſion ode 
Sir Apiſh's Behaviour to-day, I will tell you out of Reveng id 
what 1 would never have told you out of Love. In ſhort, m #; 
Aunt has —— 12 b h 
Sir Poſ. How ! what ? rea 
Hel. Planted ſomething that will branch to Maturity in lei ne 
than a hundred Years, ha, ha, ha! She has ſet a modern Frou L 
upon your old Tabernacle, ha, ha, ha I hear the Coach * r 0! 
this Moment. Step, but into that Cloſet, and you ſhall hear hes th 
convict herſelf, — I'll bring her to Confeſſion. . ren 
Sir Poſ. | Aſide.] Hum! methinks, I grow ſuſpicious. H 
Hel. Nay, nay, nay, if you don t accept the Tryal, 1 ul on 


EY you dare not. J 
Sir Poſ. Lookee, Huſly, if you wrong my Lady, by the Ri 
Hand of. the Traps! 


Hel. Any, any Puniſhment. But fly, ſhe's juſt here. 


Eu — 8 


SCENE II. 
Lady TRAP, HELENA. 


La. Trap. I am fatigued to death — Oh! your Servant 
Miss; but, perhaps I ought today, Miſtreſs, your Husband nn 
have changed your Title ſince I ſaw you. He 
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- Hel, And your Ladyſhip may have changed your Husband's 
itle But that Change has been made long ago. 
La. Trap. What do you mean, Madam? 
Hel. Ha, ha, ha! dear Aunt, the World knows the Uſe of 
hina-Shops, tho? Sir Poſitive does not. 


La. Trap. You ſeem to know, Madam, I think, more than 
conſiſtent with your Years. | 
= Hel. And you ſeem to practiſe, Madam, more Pu is con- 
te tent with yours. The Theory becomes my Age much better 
e han the Practice does yours. 
La. Trop. Your Age! marry come up, you ate always boaſt- 
g of that Youth and Beauty which you have. 
Hel. That's more excuſable, than to boaſt of chat Youth and 
Peauty which we have not. 
ice 4 Ia. Trap. I know whom you reflect on I thank my Stars, 
indeed, I am no Girl; and as for Beauty, if my Glaſs be allow- 
nge 1 a a Judge 
m Hel. A very corrupt Judge; for a Glaſs is ſo well-bred a 
bing, that it tells every Woman ſhe is a Beauty. O! it is the 
reateſt Flatterer in the World to our Faces, but the Reverſe in 
lei pne thing; for it never diſparages us behind our Backs. 
ron La. Trap. Malapert Creature! A Girl is now-a-days no ſoon- 
ſta r out of her Leading-ſtrings than ſhe ſets up for a Toaſt, And, 
hes the Girls are Women before their Time, ſo the Men are Chil- 
ien all their Lives, for they will be devouring the green Fruit. 
Hel. And ſure, the green is preferable to the withered, Aunt, 
ſhallfi Wome, come, Madam, you had better make me your Friend 
Ind Confident, for, if you declare War, I ſhall be able to en- 
dige i more Soldiers than you. But here's my Hand, and if you 
Prill let me into your Secrets, I'll give you the Honour of a 
Woman never to diſcloſe them. 


i 
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77 them, Sir APISH, MERITAL diſguiſed as 


| a "Parſon. 3 
van Sir Apiſh. Lady Ti rap, I am your moſt obedient; ſweet Mi- | 
1 11ireſs Helena, I am everlaſting!y yours, 

Ei | F | La Trek 
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fected; for ſhe is ever repeating your Name, even in hl 
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La. Tap. Sir Apiſh, your Behaviour this Morning ſtaggerelſ 
us, but I am glad to find you are relapſed. J 
Sir Apiſh. He, he, he! it was all a Jeſt, upon my Word; a 
I queſtion mot, but my future Behaviour will explain to hal 3 
Lady. | 
Hel. It has already exphitied you, Sir, to me, to be the grea 
eſt Jeſt in Nature. | 4 
La. Trap. Sir Apiſb, you know too much of the World to te. ; 
gard a young: Lady's Coyneſs, and J aſſure you, Sir, it is all «MF 


Sleep. Don't bluſh, Child; but you'll exaſe the Faults of Vom 
ſhe will learn more Senſe.” 3 


de 
Hel. 1 don't know whether you move my Anger, or my Pin g 
moſt. But for that Thing there, 1'd have him know, I ſcorn an f 
deteſt him. ce 
Sir Apiſb. I wou'd not have your Ladyfhip chagrin 'at nj 
Bride's Expreſſion. For, Ill engage, we ſhall hate one anotha 
With as much good Breeding, as any Couple under the Sun. n. 
Mer. Give me the Permiſſion to lead you, Madam. 2 
Sir Apiſh. ¶ Apart to Lady Trap.) If you wou'd leave Mifs fe 
few Minutes with Mr. Parſon here, I wou'd engage for W A 
gSucceſs—— - He is a noted Match- maker. bh 
La. Trap. Neice, pray be attentive to that reyerend Gentle 
man; he will convince you of your Errors — Come, Sir Apiſt 
we'll take a Turn in the my Oy Sir Paßtive will no 
be long. | [Apart to Sir Api J 
[Theſe two Speeches ſpoke together.) | | 
| Hel. [ Aſide. ] Sir Poſitive is ſafe, Pm ſure, till I give him a f H 
O ana to ſneak off, ſo I've a Reprieve W cM, = H 
8 0 E NE WW. m 
HELENA, MERITAL, 1 
Hel. What gone? —— Ha! fo 
Mer. Be not frightned, dear Madam; for I have nothing T 
. but the Maſque, I aſſure you. [Diſcovering himſeli m 


Lei. believe it, nor of 1 other Virtues 
\ Me 
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Mer. Very prettily frowned— I know ſome Ladies who 
WM have practiſed a Smile twenty Years without becoming it ſo 
Wen ut, come, we have no Time to loſe. 
= Hel. No, to bpbraid you wete loſs of Time, indeed, for the 
Remonſtrances of an injured Woman have but little Weight 
with ſuch hardened Sinners. 

Mer. Hum ! the Sight of a Gown has not inſpired you, I 
hope; you don't intend to preach, but if you do, the Wedding, 
you know, is always before the Sermon,— which is one of the 


bei chief Things wherein Hanging and Matrimony diſagree. {| Aſide. 
th Hel. Mr. Merital, I liked your Raillety well enough whilſt I. 
3 believed you innocent. But as that Gayety in Dreſs, which 


gives a Bloom to Beauty, ſhews Deformity in its worſt Light; 
ſo that Mirth and Humour which are vaſtly amiable in the Inno- 
cent, look horrid in the Guilty. 

Mer. Are you really, in earneſt, Child? 

Hel. That Queſtion ſurprizes me, when you know I was Wit- 
3 nefs to your laſt Night's Adventure. 
= Mer. Faith, my Dear, I might have been more juſtly ſurpri- 
= fed, that you mould make me an Aſſignation, and ſend your 
QAunt to keep it. 
= Hel. I make you an Aſſignation! Il never ſee you more. 
Mer. Turn, mighty Conquereſs, turn your Eyes this Way, 
And hear, at once, your Prieſt and Lover pray. 
In vain, by Frowns, you wou'd the World ſubdue, 
For when, with all your Might, you've knit your Brow, © 
Your Grand-mother more Wrinkles has than you. 
Ha, ha, ha! don't put on thoſe ſevere Looks, dear Helena; good 
Humour ſets off a Lady's Face more than Jewels. 

Hel. I wiſh my Looks had the Power to blaſt you. 

Mer. No, no, Madam, I have a fort of Armour called Com- 
mon-ſenſe that's Frown-proof, I aſſure you; your Smiles may 
melt, but your Frowns will never pierce it. What, to make 
me an Afſignation with your own Hand, then ſend your Aunt 
for a Proxy? My Good-nature, indeed, gave it the Turn of a 
Fryal, — tho? ſhe was a fitter Object to try my Vigour than 
my Conſtancy. _ . ; LA Af de, 

Hel. I write to you Yeſterday ? 

F 2 Mer, 
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Mer. Why, I cannot ſay, poſitively, it was you; for I begin 

to think myſelf in Don Qui xotte's Caſe, and that ſome wicked 
Euchanters have tranſmographied my Dalcinea. I'll leive it to 
your own Judgment, ws you are not a little altered fince 
you writ this. [Shews a Letter. 
Hel. Ha! the Letter 1 RE before my Aunt ! then I've 
wronged him, indeed. Unheard-of Baſeneſs !---. Mr. Merital, 
perhaps my Suſpicions have been too ill grounded ; but for your 


j Reproaches, Sir ; U 
Mer. Nay, if there be a Myſtery in i, and I am guilty of vn. I 
. deſerved Reproaches, your Juſtice cannot, ſhall not pardon me, 7 


| *till J have attoned for it with a ten Years Service; Yet, impute 
| what I have ſaid to the Sincerity of my Love; my Paſſions ſim- 
| pathize with yours, and if one wild Delufion has poſſeſſed us, 
let us partake the equal Joy of its Diſcovery. 
Hel. That Diſcovery is too long to be made now, but there _ 
| is a Riddle in that Letter which will ſurpriſe you. 8 
| Mer. Let then thoſe lovely Eyes re-aſſume their Sweetneſs, 
and, like pure Gold, riſe brighter from the Flames. 
Hel. Well, well, you know your own Terms, a ten Years 
Siege, and then 
Mer. Ah! but will not the Garriſon be ſtarved in that long 
1 Time? and I ſhall ſhut it up with a very cloſe Blockade So 
N you had beſt ſurrender now on honourable Conditions. 
| Hel. Well, but you'll allow the Garriſon to make a Sally 
| | firſt-—— Sir Poſitive, Uncle, ha, ha, ha! Come and help me to 
| laugh The ſame worthy Gentleman who came after your 
| Wife laſt Night, is now come after your Neice. 


SCENE Y:: 1 12 

To them, Sir POSITIVE fromthe Cloſet. . 

Sir Poſ. A brave Girl, a very brave Girl! Why, why, why, [ 
t 


5 - What a Pox do you want here, Sir? 
Hel. Bleſs me, how he ſtares! I wonder he is not unn 
ed: Tam afraid he will take away ſome - body's Life. 


Sir Po. 


— 2 — 


— — 


LOVE im ſeveral Maſques. 69 
Sir Poſ. I believe his Intention is to give ſome-body Life; ſuch 
as he oftner encreaſe Families than diminiſh them. 

Hel. Or, perhaps, the poor Gentleman is an itinerant Preach- 
er. Did you come to preach to us, Sir? 

Mer. Do you take. me for the Ordinary of Bedlam, Madam ? 
* IE Was I to reaſon with you, it ſhou'd be by the Doctrine of Fire 
and Faggot. 
A.. Say you fo! Nay then, [ believe, Uncle, he is a Popiſh 
Inquiſitor. 

Sir Poſ. An Inquiſitor after Fortunes, I ſappoſe. Ah! Sir, 
is not that your pious Errand? You are one of the RY 

ciety of Fortune-hunters? Eh! 

| Hel. I'll ſecure his maſquerading Garb among the Trophics 

ol our Family. 


— 


SCENE VI. 


Sir POSITIVE, MERIT AL. 

Sir Paſ. Well, Sir, and pray have you any Pretenſions to my 
Neice? Where's your Eſtate, Sit? what's your Title, Sir? what's 
your Coat of Arms ? Does your Eſtate lie in Terrã Firms, or 
in the Stocks? 

Mer. In a Stock of Aſſurance, Sir. My Caſh is all Braſs, 
and I carry it in my Forehead, for fear of Pick-pockets. 

Sir Poſ. Are there no Guardians to be cheated, no Cuckolds 
to be made, but Sir Poſitive Trap? I'd have you know, Sir, there 
has not been a Cuckold * the Traps, ſince they were a 
Family. 
Mer. That is, Sir, I ſuppoſe, a tacite Infinuation, that you 
# are the firſt of your Family. 

Sir Poſ. You are ignorant as well as impudent. The firſt of 
my Family! The whole World knows, that neither I, nor my 
Father before me, have added one foot of Land to our Eſtate ; 
and my Grand-father {moaked his Pipe in the ſame caſy Chair | 
that I do. 

Mer.-Very likely. And what then? 

dir Poſ. What then! Why, then there's the Door, and then I 

F 3 deſire 
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deſire you'd go out. Upſtart, quotha! Sir Poſitive Trap an 
ſtart ! I had rather be called Knave. I had rather be the 10 
Rogue of a good Family,, than the firſt honeſt Man or a þad 
one. 

Mer. Indeed ! | 

Sir Poſ. Ay, indeed; for do not we upbraid the Son, whoſe 
Father was hanged? £ CBD, many a Man who deſeryes to be 
hanged, was never upbraided in his whole Life. 

Mer. Oons ! how am I jilted'! [Afide. 
Lookee, Sir Poſitive, to be plain, I did come hither with a De- 
ſign of inyeigling your Neice, but ſhe ſhall now die a Maid for 
me. I impoſed on Sir Apiſb, as I wou'd have done on you, but 
you ſee I have failed, ſo you may ſmoak on in your eaſy Chair, 
Sir Trap. . 5 
Sir Poſ. So, ſo, I began to ſuſpect Sir Apiſb was in the Plot, 
but I'm glad to find my Miſtake. \ 


n 


SCENE VII. 


Sir POSITIVE, Lady TRAP. 


Sir Poſ. O my dear Lady, are you come? I have ſuch a Diſ- 
covery ! ſuch a rare Diſcovery! you will fo hug me 
La. Trap. Not ſo cloſe as you do your Diſcovery; my Derr 


hut where's Helena 2 


Sir Poſ. He, he, he, Rogue! Conjurer! My Lady's a Con- 
jurer! why, *tis about her I am going to diſcover. But We 


the Baronet? 
La. Trap. He waits below with his Chaplain. 


Sir Poſ. His Chaplain! ha, ha, ha! *tis a Rogue in the Chap- 
lain's Habit; the wild young Spark that has haunted my Neice 
ſo long. 

La, Trap. How! 

Sir Poſ. Ay, and he is ſtole off without his Diſguiſe, which 
the Girl has ſecured as a Trophy of her Victory. | 
La. Trap. Cheated! ruin'd! undone! 

Sir Poſ. Ha! what? 

, La. Trap. 


Ia Trap. She is gone, ſhe is loſt —— without there—fhe's 
I ſay, and we are cheated. _ 

"Sir Poſ. How, by the Right Hand of the Traps ! 

= La. Trap. By the wrong Head of the Traps. I thought what 
Four Diſcovery wou'd be. Where's Sir Apiſp? 

3 [To a Servant entring. 
1 Serv: Gone ans with his Chaplam, and another Gentleman, 


"Ih Trap. Purſue them, purſue them. 
Sir Poſ. Get down my broad Sword and Bandaliers, and Sir 
egory's Blunderbuſs. F ly, fly. 


SCENE VIII. 

4 SCENE, The Piazza, 
. MALVIL, meeting CATCHIT Maſqaed. 
== Malo, So, I find ſhe's exact to her Aſſignation.— Well en- 
ecountred, Madam; what, I ſuppoſe I am not the Game you 
Wook for. O thou perfidious, falſe, diſſembling Woman. Nay, 
ao not offer to ſtir, for you are betray'd, and by all the Powers 
of Love you've wronged, I will expoſe you. Come, unmaſque, 
- 1maſque this inſtant, or ———— | 
= Catch. [anmaſquing] I proteſt, you are very rude, Mr. Malvil, 
Iwou'd ot be ſeen here for the World. 
Y = Malv. Ha! now I thank my Stars, indeed. Thou. vile Intri- 
goer, forge ſome Lie to excuſe thyſelf in an Inſtant, a or it ſhall 
be thy laſt. 
Catch. O lud ! you will frighten me into Fits. 
= Malv. Come, confeſs, how came you here? ? by what Means 
© 6d Wiſemore get my Letter? confeſs all, and if I find you faul- 

© tering in one Syllable, I'Il cram it down your Throat with my 
Sword. 

Catch. O lud! I.— I, — I. 


h 


Mal. What, you belied Vermilia in all 9955 ſaid ? OP IO 
elied her, I ſay ? 

| Catch. O! O! but will you pardon me then? 

F 4 May: 
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11 Appointment in her Name, and wou'd have had her kept it, and 
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Malv. Speak the'Trath, I will pardon you; but if I ever dic. 
cover the leaſt Falſhood in, what you now tell me, if you had 2 
thouſand Lives, you ſhov'd forfeit them. 2} 
Catch. Why then, i. deed, it was all falſe; She never ſaid 11 b: 
kind thing of Mr. Merital, in her Life and and, ſo when 
you gave me the Letter, I ſuſpected what it was, and fo I car. 
| ried it to my Miſtreſs, and Lady Matchleſs being by, ſhe took it, 
and ſealed, and ſent it to Mr. and ſo my Lady and ſhe 
went into the Park this Morning, and Lady Matchleſs made an 


ſhe wou'd not and ſo I was ſent. . of 

Malv. And how! — how did the Devil tempt you to belie 
her to me? 2 

Catch. O lud! Sir, it was not the Devil, indeed ; but you had 
Often teazed, and promiſed me, if I wou'd diſcover your Rival; 
and, Heaven knows, you have none in the World. 

Malv. But on what Embaſly was you ſent hither ? 

Catch. Here's a Letter which, I believe, will tell you. But 
pray don't keep me, for we are all very buſy, my Lady Match. 

leſs is to be married in a Day or two to my Lord Formal. 
Malo. How! to my Lord Formal? 

Catch. Yes, Sir. 

Malv. Well, tell her you delivered the Letter as you was or- 
dered. Don't mention a Word of me ge truſty now, and I'll 
forgive the paſt. 

Catch. I will, indeed, 8. 0 lud! I ſhall not recover | 
_ Week. 


; SCENE IX. 


MALVIL, WISEMORE. 

Malo. W: ſemore, moſt opportunely arrived. I find you are 
more concerned in this Afi ignation than ID. as this will 
explain to you. 


Wiſemore takes the Letter and 3 


Sir, 
| Jon will be e at the News of ſo ſudden a Conqueſt, but, 
hope, that Surprize will be an 4 * whey you know it i- 


oder 
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oer aHoman of a conſiderable Fortune; and if ſeven thouſand a Ta 
Jan make me as acceptable to Mr. Wiſemore, as his Virtue renders 
Pin levely to me, I ſhall meet with a favourable Anſwer , for 
ubieb the Meſſenger who brings you this, will attend an Hour af- 
er the Delivery. Wurs "till then, + 
( 23 . Incognita. 
( P. 8. I an glad 1 can inform you, that my Rival is this Day 


to be married to another. 


BY How received you this Letter? | : 
= Malv. From the very Perſon who convey'd you mine. 
je Hiſem. O Malvil, 1 find myſelf concerned, indeed, and, I 
Fear, fatally. 
d Malo. I am ſorry to be the Meſſenger of ill News — but I 
|; {uſt now heard your Miſtreſs is carrying on a Treaty with one 
pf the greateſt Coxcombs in Town. 
= Wiſem. There is but one Way, and I muſt beg your imme- 
it {Riate Afiſtance. I have contrived a Stratagem to convince her 
bf the merggnary Views of her pretended Admirers. 
= Malv. Bat do you draw any of your Fears from that Letter? 
for I have very good Reaſon to 0 it came from Lady 
Matchleſs. 
.. © ”Yiſem. Impoſſible! 
11 7 Male. I am confident it did. | 
EZ Wiſem. By Heav'n, thou haſt revived a Spark of Hope. 
E Malv. And Lovers muſt nurſe up feeble, Infant Hopes 'till 
ey grow big, and ripen into certain Joys. 
Wiſem. I will do fo : For I have always looked on Love as 
in a Sea, whoſe Latitude no one ever diſcovered, and therefore 


Like Mariners, without the Compaſs toſt, 
We may be near our Port, when we eſtcem it loſt, 


SCENE 


10 


, EIS — — 


74 LOF E m ſeveral Maſquer, 
SCENE X. 
ScENE Lady Matchleſs's Houſe. 


Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, Sir APISH 
' VERMILIA, awd RATTLE. 


La. Match. I hope, the Sincerity which I have diſcovered in 


your Lordſhip's Paſſion, and the glorious Character you bear in 
the World, will excufe my eaſy Confent. 

L. Form. I wou'd not be ſo ill-bred as to blaſh, but your La 
dyſhip s Compliments have, really, raiſed an inordinate Fluſhing 
in my Cheeks. 

Verm. Why, my Dear, this will be a a to the Town, 
indeed. 

Rattle. Pm fure it is no agreeable one to me, [ Aſede.] — 
Why, Widow, do you intend to leave me in the Lurch? 

Sir Apiſ. And me in the Lurch too, Madam? 4yaffure you, 
T have refuſed a great Fortune on your Account. Has your La- 
dyſhip forgot your Declaration Yeſterday ? | 


La. Match. Yeſterday! O Unpolite! are you ſo converſant in 


the Beau- Mande, and don't know that Women, lice Quickfi 
ver, are never fixed till they're dead ? | 

Rattle. Agad, they are more like Gold, I think, for they are 
never fixed but by Droſs. [ Afrae, 
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To them, MERITAL, HELENA. 


Hel. Dear Couſin Matchleſs ! 

La. Match. My Dear, this is very kind; being earlier with me 
than my ExpeQation, is a double Fayour. 

Mer. It may be called a double Favour, Madam, for you are 
partly obliged for it to your humble Servant. 

La. March. How's this, Helena? 


Heb 


= Hel. I don't know, Couſin; I was weary of my old Guar- 
an, I think, and fo I choſe a new one. 
S Mer. Yes, Madam, and we preferred the Church to the 
EThancery, to ſave Expences. 
= La. Match. O it was a moſt commendable Prudence. So you 
re married Well, give you Joy, good People — But, 
Pethinks, you ſhou'd not have made your Guardian your Heir. 
$70 Helena.] No wiſe Perſon ever ſuffered an Heir to be Tru- 
ee to his own Eſtate. 
= Mer. Not till at Years of Diſcretion, Madam; as, Pm ſure, 
e Men ſhou'd be That when they marry. 
La. Match. And the Women too, or they never will 
= Hel. Why ſo, Couſin? 
La. Match. Becauſe it's probable, they may ſoon after run 
pad. You ſee, my Lord, I have not the higheſt Notions of a 
parried State, therefore, you may be ſenſible how high an Opi- 
on I muſt entertain of your Merit, which can perſuade me 
P it. | 
= Mer. Do you | intend to follow our Example, Lady Matchleſs? 
& Rattle. I can bear no longer. Lookee, my Lord, if Matri- 
Fony de your Play, Fighting muſt be your Prologue. 
[Apart 10 L. Formal. 
L. Form. He, he, he! Mr. Rartle, Fighting is more common- 
the Epilogue to that Play. 
Kattle. Damn your Joke, Sir, either walk out with me, or 
chall uſe you ill. | Apart. 
L. Firm. Then you will ſhew your Ill- breeding, and give me 
Opportunity of diſplaying my Gallantry, by men the At- 
ont to the Preſence of the Ladies. 
{ ſceG, vir. 


Sir Ap:ſh. Norl 1 and ſo, Madam, if you don't ſtand 
your Promiſe, I hope, you'll give me Leave to ſue you for it. 
La. Match. I have told you already that a Lady's Promiſe is 
Þ Inſect which, naturally, dies almoſt as ſoon as it is born. 
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Aer. Fie, fie, Gentlemen, let us have no Quarrels, pray. 
| Ratrle. Sdeath! Sir, but we will; I ſhall not 1 my li- 


— . Gl ren — - 
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SCENE XII. 


To them, WISEMORE in 8 Serjean's Gown, bis Hat a 


his Ears. 


Wiſem. Pray which is the Lady Matchleſs ? 
La. Match. Have you any Buſineſs with me, Sir? 


L. Form. This muſt be a very ill-bred Gentleman, or h. | 
wouw'd not come before ſo much good Company with his He 


on. 2 


IWiſem. It concerns an Affair, Madam, which will be ſoo 
ſo publick, that I may declare it openly. There is one Mr. 7 
Matchleſs, who, being Heir-at-Law to your Ladyſhip's l 


Husband, intends to proſecute his Right, which, as his Conn, 
cil, out of a particular Regard to your Ladyſhip, I ſhall farthe 


let you know, I am perſuaded we ſhall make Good — ani 


Pm afraid, it will touch you very ſenſibly. 


22S 0O , a ky ., ww 


La. Match, My Couſin John Matchleſs, Heir-at-Law to Si V8 


William ! | wou'd not have you be under any Apprehenſion, 
my Account, good Sir; I am afraid he has a better Right to Bel 
lam, than my Eſtate. 


Mer. Be not concerned, Madam; a Declaration of a Title: 


not, always, a Proof. 

Perm. 2 We condole you, heartily, my Dear, on this bal 

Hel. News. 

La. Match. Ladies, I thank you for your kind Concern, bd 
do aſſure you it gives me none. 

Viſem. I am ſenſible you will find your Error, my Clerk 
will be here immediately with the Ejectment. 

L. Form. I perceive the Reaſon of her Ladyſhip' $ Haſte to be 
married. Ald. 

La. Match. What can this mean! I know my Title to be ſe 
cure, it muſt be ſome trumped-up Cheat; and Pl! try to divert 


the Chagrin of my Friends, by a Tryal of my Lovers, whom, | : 


already know, ] ſhall find guilty. Aldi 
Well, as moſt Misfortunes bring their Allay with them, f0 
this Diſpute of my Eſtate will give me an Opportunity to diſtin: 


un the Qincerity of a Lover. [Looks on Formal 
L. Form. 
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I. Form. He, he, he! it has always been my good Fortune 
WM. conduce to the Entertainment of the Ladies, and, I find, your 
WM. dyſhip has a moſt inexhauſtible Vein of Raillery. 
La. Match. Raillery, my Lord! 
I. Form. Ah! Madam, it were an unpardonable Vanity in me 
eſteem it otherwiſe. It wou'd be contrary to all the Rules of 
E&ood-manners for me to offer myſelf up at the Shrine of your 
Weauty. Ah! 'tis a Sacrifice worthy a higher Title than mine. 
caced, I have ſome Thoughts of purchaſing, which when I do, 
"RS ſhall throw myſelf at your Feet in Raptures ; but *till then, I 
* In, with the greateſt Diſtance, Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt ob- 
"_ Squious humble Servant. 
"BS Rattle. Why, indeed, I think all Raillery is unſeaſonable on 
lt I ſerious an Occaſion ; therefore, to drop the Jeſt, Dear Widow, 
i do aſſure you all that has paſſed between us has been mere Gal- 
1 Wtcy, for I have been long ſince engaged to a Widow Lady in 
Pe City. 
Sir Apiſh. And to ſhew you, Madam, that no Slights Go 
: du can leſſen my Affection, I do entirely relinquiſh all Preten- 
Wons to any Promiſe whatſoever. 


—— 8 


SCENE XIII. 
To them, MALVIL. 


| by tale Where, where's my injured Miſtreſs? where's Vermi- 
O fee, at your Feet, the moſt miſerable of Mankind. 
Verm. What mean you, Sir? 

E Malo. Think not I wou'd extenuate, no, I come to blazon 


; bat 


ler 


to bet my Crimes, to paint them in the utmoſt Caſt of Horror, to 
Id. Hurt, not fly the Severity of Juſtice; for Death's to me a Blei- 
de eg: Ah! my Friend's Blood cries out for Vengeance on me; 
divert d Jealouſie, Rage, Madneſs and falſe Honour ſtand ready 
— itneſſes againſt me. [To Vermil. ] Of you, Madam, I am to 
Ag Pardon for your wronged Innocence. — [Ze Lo. Match.] 
n, foto you I have a harder Task: To implore it, for having de- 
Jiſtin- ved you of the beſt of Lovers, whoſe dying Sighs were loaded 


rm your Name — Yes, the laſt Words your Miſemore ut- 
Form tered, 
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you Joy will be too low a Phraſe. 


tered, were to itnplore eternal Bleflings on you; your Wiſe 
whom this raſh, this fatal Hand has ſlain. 6 
[Lady Matchleſs /inks into the Arms of Vermi 

Mer. Help, help! She faints! 2 
Hel. A Glaſs of Water, the Harts- horn immediately. 

Rattle. Ruſtick's dead then, Hey? Poor Rultick ! 

Perm. How do you, Dear? 

La. Match. O! I ſhall rave, my frantick Brain will burſt; M 
6id he bleſs me with his lateſt Breath? he ſhould have curſed | 
rather, for I alone am Guilty, Oh! I have wildly played v 
his Life Then take my Fortune all, fince he is gone, to! : 
ward whoſe Merit I only valued Riches. But now farewel Col 
tent, Greatneſs, Happineſs, and all the Sweets of Life 
PII ſtudy to be miſerable. _ F 

WWiſem. O never, never; be bleſſed as Love and Life and H 
pineſs can make you — be bleſſed as I am now. 4 

[Diſcovering himſelf, and running 10 of 

La. Match. And art thou then my Wiſemore ? 

[ After a long Pa 

Wiſem. And do I live to | Jie you call me yours ? 0 
Heart's Joy! my everlaſting Bliſs! 

La. Match. And can you generouſly forgive ? > | 

IWiſem. O name it not, but ſwear you never will revoke wii 
you have ſaid. | 

La. Match. O would I had Worlds to give thee, for al 
Happineſs I can beftow is nothing to the Merit of your Love 

Wiſem. My Heart o'erflows with Raptures. Oh! my tent 
Love, now do I live, indeed | 

Mer. Why after theſe high Flights, Ned, 1 am afraid wii 


Wiſem. Dear Merital, I thank you. But here am I eterni 
indebted ; for I ſhall always attribute my Happineſs (next to 
Lady) to your Friendfhip. [Zo Mal 

Mato. Be aſſured it gives me an equal Satisfaction, as if I 
procured my own. | 

Mer. I have known two Friends embrace juſt before cut 
ater Throats; but, I believe, you are the firſt who ever embr 

er it. 


Rat 


Lov 1 in ſeveral Fong | 75 


Rattle. Formal. [8 ly. 
L. Form. By wy Title, I am perfectly amazed. e 
Sir App. We are al bit, Agad! [Afede. 
= Mer. Come, Harry, put the belt Face you can on the Mat- 
, tho* I know you have a little Chagrin in your Heart 
J for his Lordſhip, the Lady may be a Widow again before 
gets his Title-—— and my Friend Sir Ap:fþ bas refuſed a ve- 
fine Lady this Morning before. 1 
Sr Ape. Yes, I had two Strings to my Bow, both Golcken \t 
es, Agad ! and both cracked. 1 
Ven. Dear Matchleſs, this ſudden Revolution of your For- d 
ee has fo amazed me, that I can eren myſelf to con- 
itelate you on it. 
La. Match. Well, but I hope, you will not ſee your Friend ö 
ous on a ſecond Voyage, and ws at n the { 


in ſo light a Veſſel as every little Blaſt can overſet. 
Dau. Madam, when Mrs. Carcbit has diſcovered the whole 
Wffair to you, as -ſhe has done to me, I doubt not but your - } 
good. nature will ſeal my Pardon, fince Exceſs of Love cauſed 1 
e Offence. — 
q Þ N Nay, we muſt all fue. | 
all. | 
N 1% 5 All all. 5 | 


y tel Verm. Well, to avoid ſo much Importunity, and to ſhew you } 
' 
| 


been; hot is too turbulent a Sea to be ventured | 
| 
ö 


Ke W 


gde Power of a prevalent Example — In hopes of future As 

endment, Mr. Malvil, here — take my Hand. 

Malv. O my faireſt, ſofteſt, I have no Words to expreſs my þ 

ratitude, or my Love. | 

Verm. Pray let them be both underſtood then; for we have 4 

d ſo many Raptures already, they muſt be but a dull Repe- 

ion. 

L. Form. When it is in vain to ſtrive againſt the Stream, all 

ell-bred Men fail with it. N 

Ladies, I beg Leave to preſume to advance with my Compli- 

ents of Congratulation on this glorious Occaſion.” I muſt 
4 own 


Will 


etern 
t to 
Mal 

if 10 


e cui 


20 'L OE in ſromal Maſquer 
own your Ladyſhip' s Choice has ſomething novel in it, but, h 7 


ding. 


poiſoned before the Honey. Moon s out, 1 


| are abuſed, diſgraced, diſhonoured ! 


5 appeaſed, and leave this Matter to me. 


the SanQion of ſo great an Authority, I don't queſtion, but i 
may be e with the Rules of conſummate Good - bre | 


Sir Apiſn. I am always his Lordſhip's Second. Ladies, I heal a 
tily wiſh you Joy, upon my Word. a 
' Rattle. And ſo do I, Widow. — This Fellow will 


: , A# | | . _ a 1 — , | _ * 
| SCENE tbe loft. N 
Sir POSITIVE TRAP, Lady TRAP, Lady MATCH 
LESS, Lord FORMAL, VERMILIA, HELEN 


 WISEMORE, mare MERITAL, RATT 
Sir APISH SIMPLE. 


Sir Poſ. O Couſin, I am undone, and ruined ! The 7 


La. Match. What's the Matter, Sir Paſitive? 
Sir Poſ. I am undone, my Neice is loſt and ruined. : 
Hel. I had been ſo, Sir, but for the Interpoſition of a va 
thy Gentleman here. 
Mer. It is, indeed, my happy Fate to be — — 

Sir Poſ. Is it ſo? is it ſo? and I believe this will be your b 
py Fate. [ Pointing to his Neck.) She is an Heireſs, and jc 
are guilty of Felony, and ſhall be ___ with the whole Con 
pany, your Abettors. | 

L. Form. T his Gentleman muſt have had a barbarous Educ 
tion. LA 
Mer. Lookee, 2 as you expect that what has pal) 
between us ſhall be kept ſecret — [20 Lady Tri 

La. Trap. [To Mer.] I underſtand you — Sir Pofitive, l 


Sir Poſ. I am calm. 
La. Match. My Couſin, Sir, is married to a Gentleman 
Honour, and one who, I doubt not, loves her — By yourkt 
ſentment, you will call your Conduct not hers into Queſtion, 
Sir Pof. Then you have been her Adviſer, I ſuppoſe? 
6 


"bore 1 fridrat. Mafjuck.* 


11 Match. If I have, Couſin, you cannot be angry, ſince it 
an Advice I am like to follow myſelf. - 

= Sir Poſ. Why, what, are you going to be married again? 

Wiſem. Sir Paſitive, F hope ſnortly to be your Relation. 

Sir Peſ. That's more than Ly Sir, till [ know your Name 

Ind Family. 

item. You ſhall both, Sir. My Name is Wiſemore. 

Sir Poſ. Wiſemore! Wiſemore! Why it is a good Name —— + 

ut I thought that Family had been extinct. -— Well, Couſin, 

am glad to ſee you haye not married a Snuff- Box. 

= La. Match. To perfect the Good-Hamour of the Company, 
Id fince Dinner is not yet ready, I'll entertain you with a Song 

ich was fent me by an unknown Hand. Is Mr. Hembem 

Pete? Sir, if you will oblige us. Gentlemen, and Ladies, pleaſe 

= ſit. 


* „ 


* S O N G. 
I. 
# 7 N ymphs of Britain, zo whoſe Eyes 
, wall The World ſubmits the glorious Prize 
Of Beauty zo be due; 
Ab! guard it with aſſiduonus Care, 
ar ha Let neither Flattery enſnare, 
nd jolt Nor Wealth your Hearts ſubdue. 
O Bromio? s ranukd among the Beans ; | 
Educ Dung Cynthio ſolitary goes, * 1 
[ Aj Unheeded by the fai? | | 
5 paſh Ast you then what this Preference gives? | 
ſy Tra Six Flanders Mares the former dri ves, 1 
tive, The latter but a ED 
II | 


Let meaner things be bought and ſold, 
But Beauty never truck d for Gold; 
Te Fair, your Value prove: 
And fince the World's 4 Price too low, 
Like Heaven, your Ecſtaſies beſtaus 


On Conſtancy and Love. | | 
6 IV. Ba. 


„ RT Lo YE 5 Fuer Maſque | 
Bur FR yc generons Maids, beware, 
Vince Hypocrites to Heaven there are 
Aud to the Beauteons too: 
Do mot tos eafily c 
| Let every Lover well b yd, 
And well reward the True, 


The COMPANY advance. 


 Wiſem. The Song is not without a Moral — And now, L. 
dies, I think myſelf bound to a ſolemn Recantation of ever i 
Slander I have thrown upon your Sex: For I am convinc'd, 
that our Complaints againſt you, flow generally, (if not always) 
more from our Want of Merit, than your Want of _ TH 


For when vain Fools, or F ops, your Hearts purſue, 
To ſuch, the Charming Prize is never due. 

But when the Men of Senſe their Paſſions prove, 
You ſeldom fail rewarding * em with Love: 
Juſtly on them, the Fair their Hearts beſtow, 

Since they, alone, the Worth of Virtue know. 


EPI 


2 N 8 q 


Spoken by Miſs ROBINSON, ] jun. 


2 UR Author, full of G6 and 'Repentance, 
Has ſent me here, to mitigate bis Sentence. 
fo you tremendous Criticks 7 the . 
s on bis firſt Offence in 
He plead — Oh gad how 2 7e bis Caſe is 
| For my Part, I am  frightes' 'd by your Faces. 
bink on bis Touth —— it is bis rf Eſſay ; 

WH may, in Time, perhaps Attonement pay, 5 

1 but Repriev'd this Execution- Day) 
; ethinks I ſee ſome Elder Critick riſe, 

And darting furious Juſtice from his Eyes, 
cu, * Zounds! What means the Brat? why all this 
K hat are his Youth, and Promiſes to us? U Fuſs ? 
e For ſbou'd we from Severity refrain, 
% We ſoon ſbou d have the Coxcomb here again. 

And, Brothers, ſuch Examples may invite, 
0 4 thouſand other ſenſeleſs Rogues to write /! 
From you then — ye Toupets — he hopes Defence: 
Ton not condemn him for his Want of Senſe —— 
What, now you'll ſay, I warrant, with a Sneer, 
He's choſe too young an Advocate, my Dear ! 
let boaſt not (for 12 my own Strength 1 know ) 
[ am a Match ſufficient for a Beau! * 

Laſthy, to you ye Charmers, be applies, 
For in your tender Boſoms Mercy lies, 
As certain, as Deſtruction in your Eyes. 


Their Approbation, by their Smiles declare, 
Then, let the Criticks, Damn bim — if they dare. 


| 
F FINIS. 


Let but that lovely Circle of the Fair, I 
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